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PREFACE. 


He death of -4ntbony and- Cleopatra, is'a Subjedt which has been trea- 
ted by the greateſt Wirs of our Nation, after Shakeſpeare ; and by 
all ſo variouſly , that-thew Example -has given me the confidence 

 totry my ſelt in this Bowe of Ulyſſes amongſt the-Crowd of Sutors; 
and withal , to fake my own meaſures. in aiming at the Mark. 1I doubt not 
but-the ſame Motive -has prevailed with all of us in this attempt z -I mean 
the excellency of the Moral : for the chief Perſons repreſented, were famous 
Patterns of unlawful Love z and their end accordingly was unfortunate, All 
reaſonable Men have long ſince concluded, That the Hero of the Poem, oughr 
not to be a Gharacter of perfect Virtue,.:far, then,. he could not , without in- 
jaſtice, be made unhappy; noryet altogether wicked, becauſe he could no 
then be pitied : I have therefore ſteer'd the middle courſe; and have drawn the 
Character of Antbony as-favourably as Plutarch, Appian, and Dion-Caſſius wowd 
give me-leave:; the like I have obſerv'd in Cleopatra, That which is wantiag 
to work up'the PU to a greater heighth, was not afforded me by the ſtory : 
for the'ctimes of Love which they both committed, were not occalioned by any 
neceſlity,” or fatal ignorance, but were wholly volantary ; ſince our paſſions are, 


or ought to be, within pur power. The Fabrick of the Play is regular enough, 


as to the-inferior parts of it; and the Unities of - Time , Place and Action; 
more exaQly obſery%d, than perhaps , the Engliſh Theater requires. ,Parti- 

cularly, .the Action is ſo much one, that it.is the only of the kind without = 
Epiſode, -or-Under plot; every Scene in the Tragedy ronducing to the main 
deſign, ; and every A concluding with a turn of it. The greatelt error in the 
contrivance ſeems to be in the perſon of Ofavia: For, though I might uſe 
the privilege of a Poet , to introduce. her into Mexanaria, yet I had not 
enough conlider'd, that the compaſſion ſhe mov'd to her felt and Children, was 
deſtruQive-to that which I reſerv'd for Anthony and Cleopatra ; whoſe mutual 
love being founded upon: Vice,mulſt leſſen the favour of the Audience to the 

when Virtue and Innocence were oppreſs'd by it. 'And , though 1 juſtified 
Anthony in ſome meafure, by making OGavia's departure, to proceed wholly 
from her ſelf , yet the force of the firſt Machine ſtill remain'd ; and the di- 
viding of pity , like the cutting of a River into many Channels , abated the 
frength of the natural Stream. But this is an ObjeQtion which none of my Cri- 
ticks hayeurg?d againſt me ; and therefore I might have let it paſs, if I could 
have reſolv'd to have been partial to my ſelf. The faults my Enentigs bave 
found, are rather cavils concerning little, and not eſſential Decencits ; which 


-a Maſter of the Ceremonies may decide betwixt us, *Fhe French Poets, I con- 


feſs, are ſtrict Obſervers of theſe PunQilio's; They would not, for example, 
have ſuffer'd Cleopatra and' OcFavia to have met; or if they had - met ,*there 
muſt ogly haye paſs'd betwixt them one cold civilities , but no eagerneſs of 
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repartee far fear of offending. againſt the greatneſs of their CharaQters, and 
the modeſty of their Sex. This Objetion 1 foreſaw. ,_ and at the. ſame time 
contemn'd : for 1 jydg'd it both natoral and probavle , that VFawvia , proud 
of her new gain'd Conqueſt, would ſearch out Cleopatra to triumph over her ; 
and that Cleopatra, thus atrack'd, was not of a ſpirit to ſhun the encounter - 
and *tis not-unlikely , that two exaſperated Rivals ſhould uſe fach Satyr as I 
have put into their. mouths ; for after all, though the one were a Roman, and 
the other a Queen, they were both Women. 'Tis true, ſome actions, though 
nathral, are not fit to be repreſented ; and broad obſcenities'in words, ought. 
1 good manners to be avoided : expreſſions therefore are a modeſt cloathing 
of our thoughts, as Breeches and Petticoats are of ovr Bodies, If I have kept 
my ſelf within the bounds of modeſty, al} beyond it is but nicety and affeQta- 
tion ; which is no more bnt Modeſty deprav'd into a Vice : they betray them- 
ſelves who'are too quick of apprehenſion in ſuch caſes, and leave all reaſon- 
able Men to imagine worſe of them, than of the Poet. 
Honeſt Montgigne goes yet farther : Nous ne- ſommes que. ceremonie ; . Ia ce- 
remonie nous empoyte , & laiſons 1a ſubſtance des choſes, - Nous now- tenons aux - 
. branches, & gbandonnons le tronc & Ie corps, Nous avons apptis aux Dames de 
rougir, oyans ſeulement nommey ce quelles ne craignent © auounement: a. faire : Nous 
weſons appeller a droit} nos membres, @ ne craignons par - ds les employer a toute 
forte de debauche. La ceremonie nous defend a exprimer par paroles les choſes - 
licites ©: naturelles, & nous Pen oroyons. 3 - la raiſon: nous'defend dew'on faire pot 
d licites & -mauvaiſes, & perſonne ne Fon eroid, ' My:comfort is , that 'by 'this . 
opinion my Enemies are but fucking Criticks, who. wou'd fain be nibling ver 
their Teeth are come. ws: wh £ FAC TE 
Yet; in this nicety of manners-does the excellency of French Poetry conſiſt + . 
their Heroes are the moſt civil people breathing'; but their good breeding 
ſeldom extends to a word of ſenſe : All their Wit is/in-their Ceremony; they 
want the Genius which animates out 'Stage ; and therefore tis. but neceſſary 
when they cannot pleaſe, that they ſhould take care not-to offerid;” - But, as the 
civilleſt Man in the company 'is commonly the'dulleſt, ſo theſe Authors, while 
they are afraid to make you langh or cry-,. out of pure goed manners, make 
you leep,. They are'ſo tateful not to exaſperate a Critick ,, thar they never 
teaveMm'any work ; fo bufie with the Broom, and mmake fo clean/a riddance, 
that-there is little left either for cenſure or for praiſe: for no part of- a Poem 
is worth 6ur diſcommending,where-the whole is inſipid; as when we have once 
ted of ll Wine, we ſtay- not to- examine it-Glafs by Glaſs, But while 
they affe}'to Mitte in trifles, they are often careleſs in eſſentials, Thus their 
Hippolitus is ſo ſcrupulous in point of decency, that he will rather expoſe him- 
felf-to death, than' accuſe his Step-mother to his Father z and my Criticks I am 
ſire will commend him for it ; but .we of groſſer apprehenſions, are apt to 
think rh7 this exceſs of generoſity, is'n6t prafticable but with Fools and Mad+ 
men. This was good manners'with a-vengeance ; and the Audience is liketo 
be much concern'd at the -misfortunes- of this' admirable Her&7" but take » 
HippsJytus ont. of his Poetick Fir, and 1 ſuppoſe he would think4t a wiſer part, 
to ſer theSaddle on the rightHorſe,and choſe rathee to-live with the reputation 
of a plain-fpoken honeſt Man, than to Gie-with. the infamy of ag inceſtyous 4 4 
<= p3 862" R : . |  Jalf, 
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lain. 1a the mean time we may take notice,that where the Poet onght tg hays 
preſerv'd the charadter as it was deliver'd to us'by Antiquity, when he ſhot 
have given-us the Picture of a rough young Man, of the ;4mazomian ſtrain, a 
jolly Huntſman, and both by his profeſſion and his early riſing,a Mortal Enemy 
to Love, he has choſen to give him the turn.of Gallantry, ſent him to'travel 
from Athens to Paris, taught him to make Love and transformed the Hippolytus 
of Euripides into Monſieur Hippolyte; .1 ſhould not have troubled:my ſelf thes 
far with French Poets, but that [ find our ChedrMx Criticks wholly form their 
Judgments by them. But for mypart, I deſire, to be try'd . by the Laws 'of 
my own Country ; for it ſeems unjuſt to me, that the French: ſhowld'preferibe 
here, till they have conquer}. Qur'little Sonnettiers who follow them, have 
too narrow Souls to judge of Poetry, Poets themſelves are the moſt proper, 
though I conclude not the only Criticks. ' But till ſome Genius as-Umverſal, 
as Ariſtotle, ſhall ariſe, who cas penetrate into all Arts and Sciences, without 
the practice of them, | ſhall think it reaſonable, that the Judgment of an Ar- 
tificer in his own Art ſhould be preferrable to the opinion of another Man ; at 
leaſt there he is not brib'd. by intereſt , or prejudic'd by malice : and thas,. I 
ſuppoſe is manifeſt by plain induction; For, firſt, the Crowd capnot be pre- 
ſum'd-to have more than-a groſs inſtin&t 'of what pleaſes or difpleaſes them : 
every Man will grant-me this ; but then ; by a particular kindneſs to himſelf, 
be draws his own ſtake firſt, and will þe diſtinguiſte& from the multirude , oft 
which other. Men may think him one. - But, it 1 come cloſer to thoſe who are 
gllow'd for witty Men, -either by the advantage of their _— , or by com- 
mon fame, and affirm that,neither are they qualified to decide Sovereignly,con- 
cerning Poetry, I ſhall yet have a ſtrong party of: my opinion; for | moſt of 
them {evetally will exclude the reſt,-cither from the number of witty Men, or 
at leaſt of able Judges. But here again they are all indulgerit to themſelves : 
and every one who believes himſelf-a-Wirt, that is , every Man; wilt pretent . 
at. the ſame time to a right of judging. - But to. preſFir yet farther, there are 
many, witty. Men, but tew Poets p-neither have all Poets a taſte of Tragedy. 
Ang this is the Rock dn- which they are -daily ſplitting. Poetry, which is a 

iQure of Naturegmuſt generally pleaſe : but 'tis not to be/underſtood that alt 
parts of ix muſt. pleaſe every Man ;, therefore is not Tragedy tobe: judgid by 
a witty Man, whoſe taſte is only confin'd to Comedy. Nor 11s.every Man who 
loves Tragedy. a ſufficient Judge of it : -he muſt underſtand the excellencies* of 
it too, or he will only prove a-blind Admirer, not a Critick. From hence it 
cames, that ſo many Saiyrs on;Poets , arid/.cenfures of their Writings:, flyca- 
broad.- , Men of pleaſant Converſation, (at-leaft eſteem'd fo) and indu't with 
a-trifling kind of Fancy perhaps -help'd out with ſome ſmattering of Latine, ate 
ambitious to diſtinguiſh) theniſlves from the Hetd of Gentlemen, . by their 
Poetry. ; 1th 0 
Rarus enim ferme ſenfus communis in illa 
Fortung, | i | 
. And.i8 ngt this a; wretchedaffettation,oot tobe contented with whatFortnne' 
has done for. them,- and-tit down quietly*with their Eſtates, -but they muſt calt 
their Wits'in queſtibn,- and needletly. expoſe their nakedne(s to publick view ? 
Not coglidering that they are not toexpect the ſame approbation. from ſober 
MY 1. 8S 2» B 2 wEEe Men, 
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Wen", ' which they have found from their flatterers after the third Bottle 2 Tf 
a lirtle glittering in diſcourſe has paſs'd them on us for witty Men, where 
was the neceſſity of nndeceiving the World: ? would a Man who has an ill 
Title tb an Eſtate, bnt yet is in poſſeſſion of it', would he'bring it of his own 
accord , to be try'd at Weſtminſter ? we-who write , if we want the Talent 
yet have the etcuſe that we do it for a'poor ſubſiſtance'; but what can be urg'd 
in their defence, who'not having the Vocation of Poverty to ſcribble out of 
meer wantonneſs, take painsto make themſelves ridiculons ? Horace wascer- 
tainly in the right , where' he ſaid , That no Man is ſatisfy'd with his own con<- 
dition. A' Poet is not pleas'd becauſe he is got rich ; and the Rich are diſcon-- 
tented , becauſe the Poets will not admiythem of their number. Thus the 
caſe is hard: with Writers : if they ſacceed not, they muſt ſtarve ; and if they 
do, ſome malicious Satyr is prepar*d-to level them for daring to pleaſe with- 
out their leave. But white they are ſo eager *o deſtroy the fame of others, 
their ambition is manifeſt in their concernment : ſome Poem of their own is 
to be produc'd , and the Slaves are' to be laid flat with their faces- on the 
ground, that the Monarch may appear in the greater Majeſty; 

Dionyſius .and Nero had the ſame longings , *but with - all theit . power they 
cou'd never bring their buſineſs well-about. *Tis true, they-proclaim*d:them- 
ſelves Poets by ſound of Trumpet; and Poets they were upon pain of Death 
to any Man who durſt call them otherwife. The Audience had a fine time 
on'r, you may imagine ; they fate in a bodily fear , and look'd as demurely as 
they could: for *twas a-hanging matter to laugh unſeaſonably ; and the Ty- 
rants were ſuſpicious, as they had'reaſsn , that their Subjects had 'em iri the 
wind ; ſo, every Man-in his own defence ſet as good a face upon the buſinefs 
as he could : * Twas known before-hand that the Monarchs were to be Crown'd 
Laureats ; but when the Shew was over , and an honeſt Man was ſuffer'd to 
depart quietly , he tcok out his-Lavghter which he had ſtifled , with a-firn 
reſolution'riever more to'ſee an Emperor's Play, though he had been ten years 
a making it. In the mean time , the true Poets were they who made the beſt 
Markets, far they had Wir enough to yield the Prize with a good 'grare , and 
not contend with him- who had thirty Legions : They were ſure to be re- 
warded if they: confefs'd themſelves bad Writers, and that was ſomewhart'bet- 
ter than to be Martyr's for their Reputation, Zucan's Example was enough: 
to teach them manners ; and after-he was put to Death, for overcoming Nero, 
the Emperor carried -it without diſpute for the beſt Poet in his Dominions :' 
No-Man was ambitious of that grinning Honour; for if he heard the malici- 
ous Trumpeter proclaiming his Name before'his Betters , he knew there was: 
but one way with him. Aecenas took another” Courſe , and we know he was' 
more than a'great Man, for.he was witty too : but finding himſelf far gone in 
Poetry, which &eneca allures us was not his Talent, he thought it his beſt way- 
to be well with Yirgul and with Horace ; that at leaſt he might.be a Poet at the 

ſecond hand ; and we ſee how happily it has ſucceeded. with him ; .for his own 

bad Poetry 1s forgotten; and* their Panegyricks of him ſtil} remaifi. But they 

who ſhould be:our:Patrons, are for no-ſach expenſive ways to fame :'they have: 

much of the'Poerry of AMedenas , but. little of his Liberaliry. They are for 

' qeerſecutivg Horace-and /irgil ,, in the Perſons of. their Succeſlours,- (for-ſuch- 
| Is - 


\ 


55 every Mah ; who has any-part of their Soul and Fire, | though in a lefs de- 
gree.) Some of their little Zanies yet go farther ;, for they are Perſeeutors 
even of Horace himſelf, afar: us- they are able, 'by their ignorantand vile Imi- 
tations of him ; by 'making an unjuſt uſe of his Authority, and turning his Ar- 
eillery againſt his Friends, But how would he diſdain to be Copyed by ſuch 
hands / I dare anſwer for him, he would be more uneaſy in their Company, 
than he was with Cri/pinus their Forefather in the Holy Way ; and wendd no 
more have allow'd them a place amongſt the Criticks, than he would Deme- - 
trius the Mimique, and Tigellius the Buffoon ; 


— Tigelli, | 

Diſcipulorum inter jubeo plorare Cathedras. | 

With what ſcorn wovld he look down on ſuch miſerable Tranſlators, who: 
make Doggrel of his Latine, miſtake his meaning, miſapply his Cenfures, and 
often contraditt their own ? He is.fix'd as a Land-Mark to ſet out the bounds 
of Poetry, * 79 | 


Saxum, antiquum ingens 
Limes agro poſstus litemut diſcerneret arvis : | 
; But other Arms than theirs, ahd -other Sinewsare requir'd;,..: to raiſe the 
weight of ſuch an Author z and when they would toſs:him-againſt their 
Enemies, Sf a Y 56 
G enua labant, gelidus concrevit frigore ſanguis, 
Tum lapis ipſe, vii vacuum per inane Volutus: 
Nec ſpatium evaſit totum, nec pertwlit iGum.. - = 
* For my part, | would wiſh no other revenge, either for my: ſelf or the reſt. 
of the Poets, from this Rhyming Judge of. the/Twelve-penny Gallery, this 
Legitimate Son of Sternbold , than thatrhe would ſubſcribe his Name to!his. 
Cenfure', or (not-to tax him beyond his Learning). ſet his - mark : for ſhow'd 
he own himſelf polity, and-come from behin&the Lyons Skin , they whom 
he condemns wetrd be thankful to him , they whom he praiſes wou'd chuſe to 
be Condemned ;- - arid: the-Magiſtrates whoty he'has-Eletted:,, wou'd modeſtly 
withdraw from their 'Employment , - to avoid the ſcandal of his Nomination. 
The ſharpneſs of his Satyr,” next to, tiimſelf , falls moſt heavily on his Friends, 
and they ought [never to forgive' him for commending them perpetually the 
wrong way, aud ſoinetimes by contraries. If he have a Friend whoſe haſtineſs 
in writing is his greateſt fault, Horace wou'd have taught him to have minc'd 
' the matter, and to have call'd it readineſs of thought, and a flowing Fancy ; 
for Friendſhip will allow a-Man to Chriſten an imperte&ion by the Name oft 
ome Neighbour virtue : 
"+ Pellem in amiritia” fic erraremus « &:iſtt- 
Errori, nowen virtus poſuiſſet boneſtum. 
But he would never have allow'd him to have calPd a low Man haſty, or a haſty 
Writer a'{low Drudge, as Jumenal explains it : | 
— Canibus pigris ſcabieq, vetuſta 
' Ltvihus, & ficce lambentibus ora lucerne 
Nomen erit, Pardus, Tygris, Leo; fs quid 4dbuc eſt 
Quod fremit in terris v1dlentins, . 


a 
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PREFACE 


- Yet Lucretivs Laughs at a fooliſh Lover , even for excuſing-#he ImperfeRi- 
ons of his. Miſtreſs {2 +c ; 3905 4 25 0 eh $5 ug7 nts {7 ES 
Nigra parixpo@- 2, immundy; © fetida; dnoouG@. 
Balba loqut non: 5 mp ; mts phdens oft, &c. | MO 
But to drive it , ad;e-fithiapers Cygnwm,is not. to be indur'd. I leave him to 
interpret this by the Benefig of his French Verſion 0n the other ſide, and with- 
out farther conſidering tum, than I have the reſt of my illiterate Cenſors, 
whom I have <i{dain'd to Anſwer , becauſe they are not qualified for Judges, 
It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that I have endeavour'd in this Play to 
follow the praftice of the Ancients, who ,” as Mr, Rymer has judiciouſly ob- 
ſerv'd, are and ought to be our. Maſters. Horace likewiſe gives it for a Rule 
in his Art of Poetry, | 0 M. Jrtur tl 
- Vos exemplaria Greca 
. « Nodturna werſate manu, verſate diurna. | 
Yet , though their Models are regular , they are too little for Engliſh Tra- 
gedy ; which requires to be built in”a larger Compaſs. | conld give an in- 
ſtance in the Oedipus Tyrannus ,- which was the Maſterpiece of Sophocles; but 
Freſerve it for a';imove fit-occalion ,- which 1 hope to have hereafter, ., In my 
Stile I have profeſs'd; to/imitate the, Divine Shakeſpeare ; which that [| might 
perform more freely, I have diſfincumber'd my ſelf from Rhyme. Nat that L 
condemn my former way, but that this is mare,proper to my prefent purpoſe. - 
I hope 1 need not to explain my ſelf , that | have not Copy'd my Author ſer- 
vilely : Words and Phraſes myſt of neceſſity receive a Ghapge ia, ſacceeding 
Ages - but is almoſt a:Miiracls. that.much of his Language remaiqs { pure ; 
and that: he: who began Dramatich Poetry amongſt us —_ by:any, and; 
as Ben. FJobnfoni tells. vs: 1; without Edarning., ſhould by the force; of his.own 
Gems per aac ,(:#hat;4o.þ manner he has left no-Praike for agy who 
come after himi;- The-oceaſrop.is'falr:,- and; the!Subje&t would be pleaſant to 
handle the differenice.of i Stakes betwixt him.and Pletcber., | and-wherein, and 
how far they are hath to be-ifnjtated. But ſince I muſh not.. be. over-contident 
of my own performance after him,-it will be-predence.n-@# torches: filent.. Yeu 
L hope L may affirm ,- and without yanity i, that by ipHating Him, I have ex- 
celf4 umy:ſeif thronghont. the Play-; and particularly 37 that prefer The. Scene 
betwixt:i Antbony and Yentidius 'In the: firſt, AR, I06ny; kung which L have 
wrutenan-this kind. | G's *1 | ? p 
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PROLOGUE. to Anthony and Cleopatra. 

Hat ow of Criticks hover here to day, 

As Viileoners wart wh wht their Pro Tok ot 
All gaping for the cant of a Play ! © FROCE NY: 
With Crogking Notes they boad ſome aire event ; : 
Ana follgw.dying Poers by the ſent.” | | | 
Ours gieXtgm(ght for gone ; y* have watch'd your time! \ + 
He fights this day unarr'd ; without his Rhyme; Ws WAS 
Ang btings @.T aa which often'hes beontalds en 
As ſad as Did0's4 and almoſt as old. | CO 
His Heto , whom you Wits his Bully call, 
Bates of his-zhettle 4 and ſcarce rats gb all |. Rs 1997 
He's ſomewhatlend ; but a well-meaning mind ECT 
Weeps much ; fights-little ; but is wond"rous kink 1 | 
In ſport,..s Patten, and Companion fit, Fs B04 
For all thee keeping Tonyes of the Pit, BL. i, CEL. 
T couwd name more ,, A Wife, and Mifrefs ta " 03 et 


.- 
- 
Fr; . 
. 


Both (to th plaiy) #00 good for mait of you: _ 
The Wife well-natw*d, and the Miſtreſs tree) 0 

Now, Pversj if your fame has been tgis cave qu tv 
Allow him all the Candour you can ſpare, , ey 
A brave Man ſcorns to quarrel once adgy 3; . 14 NON. 
Like Hefors, in at every petty fray, > =o ON, | 
Let thoſe find fault whoſe WiPs ſo very ſmall,  . © 
They ve need to ſhow that theyeanthink:4f all © 1) 11 TY on 
Errours like Straws upon the ſurface flow ; | 
Fops-way hauelexan tb level dt; BY. -1 ; 
As Pigmies wou'd beglad to lop a Man. 
Half-Wits are Fleas ; ſo little and ſo light ; 
We ſcarce cou'd know they live, but that they bite. 
But, as the Rich, when tir'd with daily Feaſts, 
For change, become their next poor Tenants Gheſts ; 
Drink hearty Draughts of Ale, from plain brown Bowls, 
And ſnatch the homely Raſher from the Coals :. X 
So.10u, retiring from much better Cheer, 

oe, may venture to do pennance here. 

And ſince that plenteous Autumn now is paſt, 
Whoſe Grapes and. Peaches have Indule*d your taſte, . 
T ake in good part from our poor Poets board, 
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S uch rtvelPa Fruits as W. enter can afford. Perſons - 
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Arc Anthony 3. 
Vehtiding, Jt General, 
Dolabella, his Fried. wir i 
Alexas, the Queens Enmch, 
Serapion, Prieſt of Iþs, -- 
Another Prieſt, 
| Servants to Aithony, + 
Cleopatra, Queen of Fgypt, 
. Ottawa, Anthony's Wite,” 


* Charmian, CCleopatrds Maids. 


Iras, 


Anon s two little. Daughters. 


SCENE ALEXANDRIA. 


\.." Mr. Hart. 
Mr. Mobun.” 
... Mr. Clarke. 


0. 'Mrs. Boutel.. 
- Mrs. Corey: 


By 


Mr. Goodman. 
Mr. Grifmn. 
Mr. Coyſ. 


RE ———_ 


PEA 


» 


World well Loſt. 


ACT l. SCENE, The Temple of he. 
FP | Emer Serpion, Myris eos.” 2.3 anno 


Serap. : Oxtents and Prodigies are gfown Fc quent, .... .. 
je "That they have loſt yd. 50 | Nile x 
| Sher ore che RENE mh pert; ” 
unexpected, bþ no tr 
That the wild Deluge overtook the. OIP9HY Bobo: a3 I 
Evn'of the Hinds that watch'd it : Men god Beſs, 1 xa 
Were born above the to of Trees, that grew:c.. we ary 
On th' utmoſt the Water math - Ap: rs 4 
Then, with ſo ſwift.an Ebb, the Floud drove _ + ef-aqunth 
It flipt from underneath the Scaly Herd : i dS 
Here monſtrous Phoc panted on the Shore ,, 
Forſaken b;ns there, xjth their Fails, 
Lay laſhing gke departing Waves : Pri Jem, 
Sea Horſes br ary fllimy M 6d Wt: 
Toſs'd up their "and daſlyd: ay 
Z Enter Alexas | 
290% Avert theſe On Heav'n. 
Serap. Laſt night, am. the hours of. Tecire Li 96s 
In a lone Iſle o'th* T *emple, .while I walk'd,,;,., 
A: Whirl-wind roſe, that, with a yolent/b a 4 
Shook all the. Dome : the'Doors ground me- I wm 
The Iron Wicket that defends the Vault, 
Where the long Race of Ptolemzes is laid,” TS 
Burſt open, and diſclos'd the oughty dead. ; A Ns 4 
From out Monument, in order plac'd, . TIT IS 
An Armed Ghoſt ſtart up : the Boy-King laſt _ | 
£car'd his inglorious head. A peal of engl | 
hen follow'd, and a lamentable VR 4 
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Cry'd eAgypt is no more. My blood ran back, 
My ſhaking Knees agaiaſt each-other knock'd ; 
On the cold Pavement, down 1 fell intrancd, _ 
And ſo unfiniſh'd left the horrid Scene... 


Al for LOVE: Or, * 


Alexds ſhews Drean'd you this # 6r, Did invent the Sto 
mp bimſelf. To fighten onr +£gyptram Boys withal, ÞD - 


| And train *em up betimes in fear of Prieſthood ? 
Serap. My Lord, I ſaw you not, 
Nor meant my words ſhould reach your Ears ; but what -. 
I uvtter'd was moft true. 
Alex, A fooliſh Dreatn, 
Bred from the funes of indigeſſed Feaſts, \. 
And holy Luxury. 
_ Scrap. 1 know my nty : 
This goes no farther, 
Ales. *Tis not fit it ſhonld;” 
Nor would the times now bear-it, were it troe.”- 
All Southern, from yon Hills, the Roman Cathy -- 
Hangs o'er us black od  threataing, like a Storm. -- 
Juſt Eng. on our He ah Sir apbiny 

Serap. ans ; 
But in their OE ar v5oho they 6wn Ofuonus. 

Myr. Why then does Intdohyy Gini tis on. 
And tempts not Fortune for a noble oy. : 

Which might redeem what Aim 
Alex, He thinks'tis paſt Ts, 
Serap. Yet the Foe -- 

Seems not to preſs the Sefe. - 

Alex. O, there's the wonder. --- 
Meceenas and Agrippa,. who can moft ” | 
With Ceſar are his Foes. His Wit — ( "> 
Driv'n from his Houſe, folicites her - Revenge 5 - 
And Dolabelia,- who was.once his Fri | 
Upon ſome private grudge, now ſecky: $sraine: = 
Yet ſtill War ſeems on either ſide ; fr ow A 

Serap. .*Tis ſtrange that 41 days paſt, =. 
Has not-beheld the face 6f Tito 
But here, in I/s Temple, lives retir? 

And makes his Heart a Prey to black 

Alex, ?Tis-true ; and we much ar he iopmby abſence -- 
To-cure his mind of Love. . 

Serap... If he be vanquilh'd, 

Or:make his peace,. eAigypt is doom'd-to he '- 

A Roman Province z and our plenteots Herveſts 

Muſt then redeem the ſcaxceneſs of their Soil. ' 

While Anthony ſtood firm, our Aextthdria - 

Riygal'd proud Rome ( Dominions other at} .- 


_- 


The WORLD miFay. 


And fortune ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloſſiug, 


Cou'd fix an equal foot of Empire here. - 


| 


Alex. Had I my with, Tyrants of all Nature 
Who lord it o'er Mankind, ſhould periſh, periſhy” 
Each by the others Sword ; but; fince our a 
Is lamely follow'd by our pow, we. mutt. 

Depend on one ; with him to riſe or fall. 

Serap. How ſtands the Queen affeted? _, 


Alex. ©, ſhe dotes, . 2 
__— 'Ser ont is vanquifh Man,” 
her {lt about his ruins,” 


Whom would ſhe yet forſake, yet yield him up, 
This hunted Prey, to his purſuers hands, 

She might preſerve us all ; but tis in wc AY 

This changes my deſigns, "this —— 
And makes'me uſe all means to keghrhitn 
Whom 1 could wiſh divided from her A 

Far as the Earth's deep Center. WA. you know, 
The ſtate of things ; no more of your'1ll | 
And black Prognolticks ; labour- to coufrm 

The Peoples Hearts. 


Enter Ventidins, talking ag i 65 Conn Acdowy F 
er h 


Serap. C_ Romans wi 0 = | 
But, Who's that Stranger! By Wea 
His) fierce demeanor, and erected look uy 
He's of no-yulgar note. X 
WE. O *tis Yentidius, g 
CIS great Lientenarit i in the Eaſt, 
d Rome, that Parthia could beCanquer'd. 
When Antbony return'd from Syria laſt, 
He left this Man to gnard the Roman Frontiers. - 
Serap. You ſeem to know him well; . | 
Alex. Too well. I faw him in Citicia firlk,, . 
When Cleopatra there met Antbany : - 
A mortal Foe he was to us, and 
But, let me witneſs to the worth 1 hate, 
A braver Roman never drew a Sword; 
Firm to his Prince ; but, as a Friend, not Slave. 
He ne'r was of his Pleaſures ; but preſides 


-Ofer all his cooler hours and: morning counſels : 


In ſhort, the plainneſs, fierceneſs, rugged virtue 
Of an old true-ſtampt Koman lives in him. | 
His coming bodes I know not what of ill 

To our affairs. Withdraw, to mark him better, 


And PlI acquaiat you, why I ſought you here, 
C3 


S $.,. \ Ubfor/ LOVE: Or; 


. Be this the general voice ſent up ro Having) & to :193H1y <ins 


- . Gan they be friends of Ano, who Revel. 


And what's our ſa work, ao; 
Ventidius. Not ſee him, ſay'you ÞF. Stage ;. and Ventidius, with the 
I fay, 1 muſt and will.: wy A'Hp 7 otber.,com = 
Gent. He has commanded, .-: TD ft M the fron: 
On pain of Death, none ſhould.approach his: Preſfence., wy ew 
Yen, 1 bring him news will raifs his dnocying Spirits, Jes 
. Give him new lite. a 
Gent. He ſees not Cleopatra, © bof5s ; 19890. .of eb Madan to, 
Ven. Would he had never ſeen her. val ld k "208; 
Gent, He Eats not, Drinks PIg TW has.no "ab pg 
Of any thing, but Thought:; Te wa. "AY a 7 
= or rates 7 


IP! are fo # vormeriof -the ; 


. 'Tis to himſelf, and then 'ris 


Then he defies the World, _ bids it-paſs;3” ;1, + Prat 
Sometimes he gnaws his Lip, and Curſes loud. — HB 
The Boy O&avius : then be:draws/his- Mouth, 1; v. . .- 
Into a ſcornful Smile, and crigs;>Take'ally, o: 1g, 4 nf peg 
The world's not worth my care: & 5 444i bobivjh Toiah- :uavagr ty, xd 
Yen, Juſt, juſt his nature; CY fo ffrn, os oe 
Virtue's his path ; but ſomerimet/tik too narone 7. onth74r 4, Ks» 
For his vaſt Sonl; and then he ſtarts out wide, ' {250-25 
And bounds into a Vice that:bears himar. _- 
From his irſf, courſe, and plunges himn ills : | 
Bnt, whenWis urn oY en 
Quick to obſerve, ——_ full of herparmiaria.”: = Bade "Tan ed 
He cenſures eagerly. his owtr Pea" WOO aorae 
Judging himſelf with Malice to hi fk. | 
And not forgiving what as'Man he No 
Becauſe his other. parts are more. on few 
He muſt-not-thus be loſt,” - *,21i? +11» nas ents Hd; borne fengs 
Alex. You have-youp follctnſtrufi0ns, -n0m TBCn$u5 word! 4167, 
Proclaim your Orders loudly. : ved w: 
Serap. Romans,  Aigy)tians, hea the-Queen's Command, yp” 
Thus Cleopatra, bids, Let Labour ceaſe;/- 113578 03 rid 1 
To Pomp and Triumphs give this bappy day, dF 4towih 
That gave the World a Lord : 'tis Antbawy Ms a at | 
Live, Antvony.; and Cleopatra live.,tryns 1: 25 0122w 511 9:7 tbo 4 
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And every publick place repeat this echo b 29130 6-400 iran 
Ven, aſide. Fine Pageantry F124: On ni $106 47 11749 27.4 water 5 
Serap. Set out before your doors Beals 9% 2. 

The Images of all your ſleeping Fathers, Sonatirics wh 3 ths Seal 

With Laurels crown'd ; with Eaurels wreath pear poles ao ade "Wh 1 

And ſtrow with Flow'rs the Pavement ;. Let the et 1þ | 

Do preſent Sacrifice ; pour out the Wine, 407 0003 1 I. an 

And call the Gods to joy with you-in gladneſs. |; fot RE 
Ven. Curſe on the-Tonguethat bids this general joys. ,.. -,; ,.... 1; 


_ 


When Anthony's in danger ? Hide, -for bame,. 
"Yoo Ronwnr/ your! Great Grandlires Images, 


.\ Can an 


27k WORLD welly 


For fear their Son]s :ſhoultanimate their Marbles,.. ; 
To bluſhat. their degenerate Progeny, Ts is 
Alex. A Love which knows no bounds a=" ES dfeioge” 


"WON mark»the Day with Honours; when all Heaven + 


when each propitious Star - - 


Lavord for in Orb, -ta watch that Hour, - 


And ee his better influence. Her own Birth-day. 


| Our Queen negledtedy like a Tulgar has, 


That _—_ obſcurely by . 
Vent, Would it had = 
Divided far from his : till ” remdte |. 


| And future Age had call'd it out, W_—_ 


Wig 519 not him. _ 
Alex. Your oÞuCs; 
Though nance. 


would -. more gentle than: «. 


I Ppt my Queen for loving him too well. 


Vent. Does the. mute Sacrifice upbraid.the Prieſt: ? 
He knows. him not his Executioner. 
O, [ſhe has deck'& his roin with her:Love, - 
Led him in Golden Bands to gaudy. Laughter, 
And made perdition pleaſing : She has left UN... '" 


.* The blank of what.he was ; p 


I tell thee, Ronde ſhe has- pnmann him: 


know bim now 
Thus alter'd onthe Lord of half wa, 
UnbentYunſinew'd, made a Womans Toy, _ 
Shrunk the vaſt extent of all his Honours, , 


And withing corner of the World ? 


A 
Thou braveſt Couldier and thou beſt of Sa 1 J 


Bounteous.as Nature ; next to Nature's God / 
Could'ſt thou but make new Worlds, ſo would't thou give 'em, 
As Bounty were thy Being, Rough.in Battle, 
As the firſt Romans, .when they went to. War; 
Yet, after Vietory, more pitiful, 
Than all their Praying Viggins left, at.bome ! 
Alex. Would you could add to thoſe more ining Virtnes, - 
His Truth to her who loves him. 
Vent. Would I could not, 
Bot, Wherefore waſte I precions hours with thee ? - 
Thou art her Darling miſchief, her chief Engine, 


, Antbony's other Fate, Go, rell thy Queen,, 


Ventidius 1s arriv'd, to end her Charms, 


Let your eAgyp tian ous mk y alone, 


Nor mix Effeminate Sounds with Roman Trumpets. . y 
on 


—— LOVE: 'S; 


Pos In 
cep your .Cowards-Holy e aks. | 
oy Re-enter the Gentlemen of Mt: Tn TOP. 


©. 2, Gent, The Emperour approaches, and commands, ES 
| On pain of death that none prefame.t9 ſtay: id : 
1. Gent I dare not diſobey him. | [Orin wid the ber 


* Which way his humour drives : Fil venture, 


Vent, Well, 1 dare. as 
But, Ill obſerve him firſt unſer, and find a WR... 


CEnter Anthony, walking with-@ diſtuelvd. Atationj $ \ DHnbdnens, 


| Anthony. They tell me tis uy Birth-day, and Pll-keepib --- 11 


- With double pomp of ſadneſs ? 


*Tis what the Day deſerves, which gave me breath. | | 
Why was I rais'd the Meteor. of-the- World, _. D. 2Hitl 


| Hung in the Skies, and blazing as I travelFd b Os 564 > 


. Tobe trod out by Czxſar-? 3 md, ck + 's 
res ' Les 'S 
* *Tis mournful, rol6 mavyuſubt | F $1 


Till all my fires were ſpent ; and then caſt donnmand”” 
Vent, On m 


Antho. —_ thy/Gains, . 


| Now, Anthony, Wouldit thou be born for this - 


Py {oe ya | 
Glutton of Fortune, thy. devouring youth - | - 74.4 tri 008 1 


. Has ſtarv'd thy wanting Age. dt $6447 Sargent } 


An. 


Vent, How Sorrow ſhakes him ! $632 of ptbce, 
So, now the Tempeſt tears him ya th" R 
And on the ground extends the noble Ruin. Att. denies ren kaſl} lx, 

Lie there, thou ſhadow of an Emperovur ; 

"The place thou preſſeſt on thy Mocher-earth | = I 

(s all thy Empire now :- now-it contains thee ; i i BA 

Some few days hence, and then 'twill be too tarde, Lanb 4724 

When thou'rt contradted in the narrow urn, a Set 0, 
Shrunk to-a few cold aſhes ; then OGave,. LS It 
(For Cleopatra will not live to ſee it ; BORTSS of "BETot 
Otavia then will have thee all: her own, | 5 I 
And bear thee in ber Widow'd hand to Gafe 3 $27: Lal 
Ceſar will weep, the Crocodile will weep, | » Ag HedPg WY, 
To ſee his Rival of the Univerſe Wo Sg 23318. 
Lie ſtill and peaceful there., - Fil think-no'more ow't. Kitts 1645; 

Give me ſome Muſick ; look that it be fa&; 

Fit footh'my Melancholy till 1 fivell, 

And burſt my {lf with ſighiog 
*Tis ſomewhat to my humour. Stay, I fanſie 
I'm now turn'd wild, a Commoner of Nature; - 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking all ; 

Live in a ſhady Foreſt's Sylvan Scene, 


-. Stretch'd at my length beneati ſome blaſted Oke, 


Flean my head upon the Molly Bark, Ana 


The- WORLD wellbÞ. © 7. 


And look juſt of a piece, as I grew from.it : 
My-uncomb'd Locks, matted like A ftrai, 
Hang o'er + Face ; a morm'ring Brook - 


Runs at my 
Yen, Methinks I fa 
My ſelf there too. * 
' Ant, The Herd come jumping by me, - 
And fearleſs, quench their thirſt, while I look on, 
And take me for their Fellow-Citizen, | 


| Yen, I muſt diſturb him ; I can hol LSrands before bins; 
Ant: ſtarting up. Art thou Yentidius #- 
Ven. : Are you Anthony ? 

" Tm iliker what1 was, you to him . - 

" Ikftyoulaſt, 

Ant. Im gry. - 

Ven, So am 1. * IE 

Ant, '1 would be private : leave:me. >. 


o 
- 


. Yen. Sir, I love you, 
And therefore will not leave you. ]... ES 


- 


Ant. Will not leave me ? 
Where have you learnt that Anfwer ? Whoan 1? * 
Ven, My ax 1, the Man 4 love next Heaven : - 
If I aid more, I think *twere ſcarce a Sin; . 


Yare all that” and -like.. - | 
pri 53 ws ant 


. You will not leave me then? + 
Ven..." Twas too cygs 5 
To'ſay I would not.; but I dare not leave you-: - - 
And,*tis unkind in you ta chide me hence 
So-ſoon, when I ſo tar have come to fee-you. . 
Ant, Now thou haſt ſeen, art thou ſhtisfy'd ? 
For, if a Friend, thou haſt me, Heheld enough ; 
if a Foe too much. | 
Ven. weeping. Look, Emperour, this1s-no-commoen. Dew. : 
I have not wept this Forty years ; but-now - . 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes ; 
I cannot help her ſoftneſs, - 
Ant. By Heav'n, "he weeps, -poor good old Man, he weeps !. 
The big round drops courſe one another down - 
The furrows of his Cheeks.  . Stop 'em, Fentidius, -- 
Or 1 ſhall bluſh to death : they ſer my ſhame, 
That caus'd 'em, full before me.. - 
Ven. 1 do my beſt... | 
Lt. Sure there's contagion inthe tears of Friends :* - 
. See; 1 have caught it too. Believemme, 'ris not - 
For my own griefs, .but thine=«——Nay, Father. .. : T 


More of this Image, more ; lulls my” [Soft Abn/ick agate, | 
y CE. _ 


Ven, 


- 


- + MI for LOVE: "Or," 5 


' Vent, Emperour. 
nt. Emperour! Why, that's the tyle of Vidory;...- at 0.1 Eazy v1 
* The Conqu'ring Souldier, red with-utifelt wounds, ; - : : ; One 
Salutes his General ſo ; but never more Wore Jnr 2 
Shall that ſound reach | my Ears. xa iatnidt.nii. 
Vent. 1 warrant you. So: <tr! 1k 
Ant, Adtium, Adium | Oh——— - vr” 1:11 $8105 Br VIE * 
Vent. It ſits too near you, fi% : > Bn 55 IP 
Ant. Here, here it lies ; a lump of Lead by.da | 
And, in my ſhort diſtratted nightly lumbegs, -": **,". | - 
The! Hag that rides my Dreamg——;, / /- i > Et6ie! 
| Vent, Out with it ; give it vent. \ 
» . Ant. Urge not my ſhame, 


I loſt a Battel, aro! 507 B43 | 
Vent. So has Fulius done. Er ae 
Ant. Thou favour®ſt me, and ſpeak'ſt not hals thou thin; +l. 3 

For Fulius ſought it out, and loſt it wy wr: JS 

But Anthony —— | m1 293417 20. Boog 1% ub 
Vent. Ny, Oy uE: 7T/» df; 2X di 14 112 047 
Ant. - Ant PC229Y1 og... 4: 'v 

(Well, thou Si have it) like a Coward fled, 1 nt 

\ Fled while his Souldiers fought ; fled fivſt, Ventidius.. TE ENTRE. 

Thou long'ſt to curſe me, and give t thee leave. 001 0TH T vIihb- tv 

1 know thou com'lt prepar'd to rail. ; KOb-2979703 "Sha 936m HO 171 
Vent, I did. boo g's its ©3:'f 


Ant. P'Il help thee-—1 have been'a Man, Fentidins. wal i147 av 
Vent. Yes, and a brave one; but— 43 v8 9:29] 30H Hinds 
Ant. 1 know thy meaning.- Wits 4 

But, I have loſt'my Reaſon, have diſgra&d-: 5 {og lng v 
The name of Souldier with ingloriouxeale.” : >>; 03 oy ni Lilley oh 
In the full Vintage of my flowing honours, 05 vio. 5 2 4 UT oof 2 1 (2 
Sate ſtill,” and ſaw it preſt by other(hands.””: 3: 155) SIKE 20024 $r0V%. ok. | 
Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, and woo'd it... L603 L051 «i 07 
And purple greatneſs met my ripen'd years. V 5-12 C00 501 whe, fn A 
When firſt 1 came to Empire, I was born [+ - 12 Sri. 1 "4 
On Tides of people, crouding to my: 66-7 F | Je 464 41wart | 
The wiſh of Nations ; and the willing World :... .... It * ca. "1 
Receiv'd me as its pledge of furure peace ; | onto] it Safco rngs 
I was ſo great, ſo happy; ſo beloy'd, !-544 10 422 7.1 nv5Þ.v3 a 
Fate could not ruine me ; till I took Pains FONG 3.740 SAR 
And work'd againſt my Fortune, chidher from me, | 
And tuin'd her looſe ; yet fill ſhe came again. 
My carelzſs days, and my luxurious nights, 
At Ilcn-th have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone. bf 3 
Gone, one, divorc'd for ever. Help me, ronermen.d 2219112 5 
To 0:71» this Madman, this induſtrious Fool, - ,003 21 1:17: 
W hy 1«'our'd 30 be wretched : prithee curſe me, -: dz 3g | 


—_ i # 


"Vo fad 


——=— 


S\ vi 
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"Vent, No. 


Ant; Why ? 
Vent. You are too ſenſible already 


o what y*have done, too-conſcious of your failings, 
like a np poor om by others firſt 
To: Fog? Fra in mos omg 


Give ordials to the dead. he 
Yeftt, You would be loſt.then'? | : 
Ant, 1 am. © 


- Vent, 1 ſay, .you are not, Try your fortune; 


Ant. '1 have to th'atmoft. Dot thou think me deſperate 


| Wivhout juſt cauſe? No, "E..nd] cal 


Beyond repair, T hid me from 
And learnt to ſcorn it here ;.w 
LY I think-it is not worth” ' 
he coſt of 

"A .C afar not'ſo:; 4 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 
You would be kill'd, like Tully, would you ? do, 
Hold out Throat to Ceſar, and dic tamely. 

Ant. No, I can kill my ſelf ; "and ſo reſolve. 

Vent. I can die with yoll too,wher time ſhall erve; | 


Se a 
- | 


Ant. Sure thou 
I ;No,'tisyon Dream; you Teqprapyyroun 
—_—_ 


now I'do 


oth, miſcall'd Philo 

Up, for Bonoars ak twelve 
you Chief : by 

gorge ory both of heat and hi 
Down fromthe Parthian Marches, to 


Re Wile, 
*Twill do to ſee their Sun-burnt Faces, 
Ther dad cn yy toe Ne virtngin? _ 


Vent. I faid, > Laney an wh 
nt. Bring em hither ; 
There may be life in theſe #7 
 Femt. They will not come: D 3 


_— —_— - 7 —— 


- $O>-;- Mfr LOVE: Or; 
"nt; Why did'ſt ton mock my hopes with promis'd aids 
'To double my deſpair 2 They're'mutinous, - 
Vent, Moſt firm and loyal. i 
Ant.: Yet they will not March, oy 
- Fo ſuccour me, Oh trifler ! | 
. Vent. They petition Bc 
You would make haſt to head %em.”-.. - "7 
Ant. on beſieg'd. BY od | 
Vent, There's but one way ſhut u ow came 
Ant, 1 will not ſtir. p: | ther, 
Vent. They would perhaps deſire - pr; 


—_ 


A better reaſon. 3 ner: 


Ant. I have never us'd © 

My Souldiers to demand a reaſon of. 

My actions. . Why did they refuſe to March ? | 
Vent. They ſaid, they woult not ;. ng for cents 


Ant, What was't they ſaid ? -.., .- Be wb 


Vent. They ſaid they. yauld,not, fight for-Cleapatra,... 
Why ſhould they fight, indeed, to make her oy LANs) 
And make you more a Slave ? to gain 
Which, for a Kiſs, at your next —— 
Yow'll ſell to her? then ſhe new names her.] 
And calls this Diamond ſuch or ſuch a lk 
Each Pendant in her ear ſhall be a Province. 

Ant, Vintidius, 1 allow your Tongye;fi Horns. 


boo! C 


On all my other faults. ; on your 7 yo * 


No word .of Cleopatra : She deſerves-; . +. 1... AM rnd 
More World's than I can loſe. __. +216) cor ibs 


* Vent. Behold, you Pow'rs; 44 oeia 2 05 O05 Frog xiaiyr 5 


- p . 4 s £0 . - 
7 m - wr, 6 * - 'S : a” 


"2 Y . "of # } : L 
+. 46 ad o ; ! « Bo 


Va} 


% Þ _— "Ss 
0 Fug ,, L Ac \ 


' To whom 5 you + — Humane Ie wor: oy 10qu #l1f5 Suu i097 3 fr] 
\ See Europe, Africk,, Aſia, put in Ipin DD 03; 54961 © 
And all weig 4 down by one light me Te 3-102 2 


I think the Gods are Anthowy'sg 
Like Prodigals, this nether Worldaway 


#61 L, 


To none but waſtfyl bands,” 01 e »obea.t WES U1D + 306] Ps t67 tht 
Ant, You grow vm ne rao} OIGIpT.36 IILR 0OYH 0943 ROUGE 4 


I 0 ts v4. 1 


Vent. 1 take the privilege 0 f plain leave 
Ant, Plain love : ! plan arrogant 
Layer $; thou an 

Who, under ſeemipgilianeſty; i Pf: 4, 
The burden of thy rank oerfiowingiGollyiy ir 2c Þ : - 
O thar thou wert my equal ; great in Arms. yd 0:2 £ 
As the firſt Cefur was, that I might kill thee” * *ar363 50 


' Without a Stain toHonour ! FERN 


Vent, You may kill me; +» 95 ve; 
© Yon have done more dry call'd'me Traytor.;.: L ertabts 


Ft, Art thou not one"; _ . CIORZE; 
TOY \. 


| BEEN MR. 


—_ ———G FTE x TY I neon OO O—_ 


7hs "WORLD welÞof. 


- *PVent, For ſhowing you your ſelf, *' fe 
Which none elſe durſt have done ; "but-haÞF been 3CIPEVF Dl « 
[That name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, / ' P2220 + | 
I neagled not have ſought your abje&t fortunes, ' D528 21:7 2B DUA 
Come to partake your late, t0. die _ You. * 0 Xa 2H 1 
What hindred me Yhave fed thy'Cong 4 bwp2 77. a4 
To hllL OGavius's wg ? lcould havnt | Bout O 
A Traytor then, a glorious ha p Thiywor, | | +26 3, 
And not: heve ben calÞd, - - Fr P82 7726 | 2 "IL 
Ant. Forgive me,$Sonlder : RC. 129%. 
I've been too paſſionate. By, bf, M0122.” at 
Vent. You thought me falſe ; 29 19” t 2.900 wht © 
Thought-my old Age betray'd * you :- kill me; Sir's' 7.004, 4:8 
Pray, kill me ; yet-you need.not, your, unkindaeſs | Fe/1:99 $5. ts Mats 
Has left your $ 0 work.. | 
Am. 1 did not think fo; | op: 
Lars Fan prithee for $2. STA r 5,019] 2 is 
y dQid'{t thou tempt er ==" * | a. 
Of hat 1 would rota £ f + > 28h br 
merit un {LVL # 
Could mer th Gceiry Fw I! 1M ; 4 


But your, .ere Love mifled- your w Eg. 5 7 1547] 
rt | "Is 
Fram'd in the very pride and boaff'6 1 | 
So. * that the Gods who form'd-yoy, wondevd . "9.3%. 
At their own $kill, and cry'd; A lucky hie - +. 7h EVI OY 
Has mended our deſign. Their NE Oy ends, © 488 22 
When Hear'n would work or oh 2 FL KOO 7 rect 
When Heav'n 
To copy out again. art ©. LC TN 
Ant. Be Clopamnen——akld 7 Wy 9 197 ATI; | I | 
Go on; for I can bear it now. , -* tolls ah 9 On 1 97: Lins Yell 


Vent. No hore. £11, £08800 © 
if. "Thou dar'ſt fot truſt my Paſſion; ; but thot-may' + | 


|  Thouonlylovſt;-thereſt have flatter d-me.. 


Vent. Heav'ns bleſſing on your, = To kind word. | 
; brag CAvaging bm; 


© LOO L. dads 


May I believe you love 1tſe ? 

nt. Indeed I do. "pr 
Thy praiſes were Gb 
- And yet mend-all. Do mich yo 
Lead me to vidtory, thou know'ſt the way. | | ; 
Vent. And, Will you leave this—— * Wi 


Ant. Prithee.do not curſe her, _ 
And I will leave her ; though, Heay'g knows I love | 


Beyond Life, Conqueſt, Empire; all,” but Honour, | of 
x Te her. .% vb tan ho 
« That's wy Royal | Maſter, D 2 = ».-< 


, 


* <4 - 


<< 


- - - - Ate tr ot to, eo 
n 


th - -_ " wes 2s - " 
EDD Ss oe gs II ts tin 6 hos __g FD 
» a S 
= 4 - E C * - 
by 
» 


- Sa. * 


— — 6 .- ES. ARIES WD aa 
, 4 a > 


| * Afar: LOVE::Or;.” | 
And: Shall we Fight 2 


Ant. 1 warrant thee, old-Souldier,. 
Thou ſhalt behold me once again in: Iron, 
And at the head of our old Troops, :t that beat 
[The Parthians, cry aloud, Come follow, me. . -. 
Vent. O now I hear my Em ur.!. in that.word* 
. Odavius fell, Gods, let me lee Le that day, 
.And if I have Ten years behind, A's: 


I'll thank you for th' exchange, 
Ant. Oh C 8!” 
Vent. Again | TY ” 


Ant. ve fans: in that laſt Sigh ſhe went, .. 


— Ceſar ſhall know what 'tis to-force a Lover, 


From all he holds moſt dear: -.,,,... 2 Falk 
Vent, Methinks you breath ... [ELM 
"Another Soul-: 'Your looks are more Divine : - ads} 
You ſpeak a Hero, and you.move a God. 
Ant. O, thou haſt fir'd me; any-Soul's pp in Ara; . 
And Mans each part about me : Tat 
That _—_ ea Soak of Fight has _ 
That ea Trned wich which L teh 1-454 
To Sr ry Camp ; In vain Ties 2+ 
Oppos'd my way ;-in vain a War of 


Sung round my head ; ni a War pen, fea dal-y add 2. 


I won the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men 
Lagg'd on the Plain below.-. 
Vent. Ye ye Gods, "2 
- For ſuch another honour. _—_— 
Ant. Come on, my Souldier ! 
Our Hearts and & Arms are ſtill 
Once:more:to meet our Foes 3, tat 
Like Time and Death, Lf e 
May taſte fate to wy -mow *em.out a 
And entring where the foremoſt : 
vn the noble Harveſt of the Fichd,. 


X00N2%! YR 44 


AY Bi 0; 74.743. 
i CINE 
tA —_ 


Hat Yhall 14s; of Whithet all I turn ? 
Ventidius has o'ercome, and he will go. ; 
Alex. He goes to 


Flatter me not : | Foam he goes, WIGS, 23 
And. all Ty hopes — 


+ bigth 


t for you. - 
Cles..Then he w mL keen to bg 


hex; gs 


4 
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Alex. Does this weak 
Become a Mighty Queen "#2 
Cleo, Fam no Queen ; 
Is this to be a Queen, to be belieg'd 
By yon inf Roman ; and to wait " 
Each hour the Vittor's Chain ? Theſe ills are fall; 
For Antbony.is loſt, and 1 can Mourn "IF 
For nothing elſe but. him:. Now come; Oftavius, , 
Fhaye no more to loſe; thy Bands ; "+0990 
Pm fit to be a Captive : {ant 
Has taught my —_——— 8 

Iras. Call Reaſon to aſliſt you. —_ 

Cleo. . I have none. - . wo 
And none would have : my Love's ach et 
Which ſhows the cauſe' deſerv'd it: pare forrow” 

Fits vulgar Love-;- and for a vulgar Man-: ' 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent 
Ffoard, at firſt, Huite out of Reaſons * 
And now am loſt above it——No, I'm 
"Tis thus, \would thorny could ſee wo {0-0 
Think you he-would not ſigh? non te lems, 
Shure he wauld ſigh ; for he is noble- 
And bears a tender heart : [ know him-well./ 
Ah, no, I know nai I knew him once, -. 

-But now 'tis paſt." 


008 ?- * 

Will he be kind ? and Wille not foe 
AmT to live, or die ?: 
Or am I dead ? for when-he 
Fate took the word, and Ya, dt. 

' Char. LY " by 74 
Chong Spegh mfort, ay : | 

g'lt co | code: 

Fox never. was more need. .. gi F 

Iras. I know he loves ſOU... | 

Cleo. Had he been ki YJoniEyer bad toil me $62 a 


Before her Tangue could. ſpeak it: now. ſhe, ſtudies, | wit 1” 


To ſoften what he ſaid ; but give me death, 
Juſt as he ſent it Charmion, undiſguis'd, 
And'in the words he ſpoke. 

Char. ] found him ooo "= 
Incompaſs'd round, I'think, wit ron nes, 
So mute, ſo mtionleſs his Souldiers pods. 


HE: LOYEs Gs," vb 


While awfully he caſt his Eyes abour, b | LrvaltSd- 
And ev'ry Leaders hopes'or fears; frvey? & 3.6 , ; | 
4Methonght he look'd reſoly'd, and .yet-not pleas'd.. ..; ori cm xa 
When he beheld me ſtrugliog i in the groud, - +. -41 (4, +: 54. ia t $458 net 
. He 'bluſ'd, *and bad, make way, DEF Ay Ajfpi.2 30 WT. 
_ Alex. There's comfort yet. 4", 208 Foe xf't 


- Char. Ventidius fixt his Everupon my paſſage, BIS ett 1 

Severely, as he meant to-frown,me-back wi 6/99 d 

And ſullenly gave place? h told age. A a 

Juſt as you gave it, broken and ; Ss STENT 

: Me ns back PE AOTNTS 

And whije-I mov'd your Þ a 

That you: but only pbdapooy : es 0 

He fetcht an inward g eg | | 

I namd 2d, as if Hike: heart, 

- But ſhun'd my Eyes, and guiltily h T7 
He ſeenrd not now the awful Anthony 4 

Who ſhook an Arm'd Aſſembly withyhis: a. 

But-making ſhow /as!he would rub his Eyes, Dei fa" won 

oy any" \] blotte&out a falling tear. - d-5.obaal, ann) 

Cleo. Did he then weep ?,And,.WasI wortha tear? | 7 enitis; ;c-; 

If what, thou haſt tp ſay be not as pleaſing, SO ET, P*OIw 

Till me no-more, but let vi 5; 
Char. He bid me ſay,” | 

He covld deny you no! 


And theref ”.- "C1 Ph-e's | [144 $1 Þ:. 
Cleo, Tr Toalalt foy. wW uld-novſee me? - {2 38ha5us 


Chbar. EE not to uſe a power, 054.57 31.9 0 wi | 
br could | 


5 We IE. -* - 
pris ww onght. © + - eg > 
Cleo. Is that a 419 026-11: Lot lai oc; 


For Ant to uſe to Clearra Ds 20 oc tw 2H 
Oh hr Be word, *Reſpet ! how:be is 
Diſdain my felf, for loving hs 
He ſhould havekept that werd for c 
Reſpett is for a Wife, Am I that 
That dull it lump, —_ A 
And without pow'r to give 'em 
E per: You misjudge ; YN OI dA 
ou ſee through-Love, — | & 
As,.what is ſtrait, __—_ coied rem ! A 


"Lg ;v. 3 Haha LEOSOTHR 
1 3 ard oP nr * " * - ' / Sv. Lak. 


'» 


ha m4.AM. 


The: WORI 


But ; I who bear my reaſon undiſturb'd, 
Can ſee this Anthony, this dreaded Man, 
A fearful flave, who fain would tun away, 
—_ ſhuns his Maſter's Eyes :"if you purſve him, 
we, -he {till drags a 2 
That needs-muſt clog his flight. 
Cleo. Could I beleve thee”! 
Alex. By ev'ry circumſtance I know he Lovts. 
True he's hard preſt, by [ntereſt and 
Yet he but doubts, 
Many a long look't for 
Cleo,-He ſends word, 
He fears to ſee my face. 
Alex. And would you 5 
He ſhows his weak 


mos 


who declines the Combat 

And you muſt frge your fortune, 'Could'Ht 
More plainly ? To my Ears, the Meflaget 

+ Come to my reſecve, Cleopatra, come ; 
Come, free the from Ventidius ; 


me, 
I hear his Trumpets 
Pleaſe you, _—_— a while ; Y 11 work 
That he may ben& more ealie. , 
Cleo, You ſhall rule me; - 
-But all, 1 fear, in vain. 


og! conceald. my thonghts, to 
utmoſt means.” and Fate'b 
nter Cn with Faſces ; 


Ant OBavins is 


Vent. Has he*courage ?.- | 

A_ But juſt enough to ſeaſon him from cn, 
tis the coldeſt youWupon a 

The moſt deliberate ay he 

-(As in Ilyria once they ſay 
To ſtorm a Town) 'tis wh -p 
When all the World have fixt t 
And then he lives on that for ſev 

t a cloſe revenge he n 
, I heard, -you c 

"1 did, Yentidius, - * 

at think'ſtthog ro PE WIG twas fo-taliet==; £ 
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Ant. 90fb-ceorediNs than one ; | . «2 Bn 
But he would chuſe *em alt before that' one; SEE: 74 im I. 
Vent, He firſt would chuſe an Age, or Fever: - "th. 
Ant, No #it muſt be an A} Ne Fen we __ 
He has not wa pri enough to by that | iO 4p a6 
Vent. Or olTFAge, and a Bed: ' Ol | THE 
Ant: 1, "eroot s choice. Re 5 200 "RH 0 
_ He would live; like a Lamp, to nin" BAN: 4342 4 
Wand crawl Ry Ln Fn | 


O- Hercules ! Why ſhould a Man 1 x this, F Git? 
Who dares not truſt his fate for one'g . HE) 
Be all the cage of Heaven ? W hyaet 7 oh 
O'er Fourſcore thonkes - "3% 
Is braver thank 11m 4 FP 


That were 2 wiſh too 


Too preſuming for RE 
That were a Will } 


* ” » Þ .». , 
| _ The) WORED : net bf. -BY 
Ant. aſide. Well, I muſt Man it out ; ; Whur would che ont 
Alex. Firſt, to theſe Noble Warriors, who attend,” ' | 1s 
Your dating Courage in the chaſe-gf 
(Too daring, and roo dangrous for her 
She humbly recommends a Ids ro 
All her own Cares and ages, Fears, the care of yon 
Vent. Yes witneſs AFium. F $144; : ",*"þ 
FLnt. Let him ſpeak, Ventidius. ode 
Alex. You, when tus matchleſs Valoug bear mo forward, "30 


Ko 


With Ardor too H on ay ere 24: nx 
Fall down, as ſhe would. \ , 
Lie in his way, and ys ro af Dag = 
ki. this God is nat: on 
- (£44 S4 
Mari 779 208 thr: A 
Port on St ': 31 F714 01 I 91 
Wits 4 1 7, Hoff awry 


© + 
be ar , 
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' Vent. Tell her Fl aone got, (<> ain ry 94 £8 
"m not aſham'd o n - jo 9 {kaiagis7 
EE be AF. vat; " 
Ventidius from his Faith. | ;t t30 Bees 


Theſe, y {3 77.1 
w TTL YT9 
Pent. Warr | 
Ft. But | on ry Mo 
Alex. Y > b44 
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by the Sender; touch Bt 
lie underneath * ew, 


1s. 'AZ-for 1,0! 


What, to refuſe Kr Briceler !: Onliny Soul, / Art TONS IN Ae 


When tlie penſive in my Tentaloneg/79 14 49 \ Fra! all 
?Twill paſs the wakeful hours of Witter ni Fs + 2:22 "146: 
To tell theſe pretty Beads upoh my'Arm, ' 1 | 
To count for every one a ſoft embrace; oy 19287 
A melting Kiſs at fach and ſuch #time;' 4 3 
And now and then the fury of her Love. FIPS. Fat a ; 
When And what harm's in _ pap (\” 2469 : brig 30th 
. None, none,” my Lordj5- 2. £15) im one wot nn, 
vt what's to her hn nom is paſt for ne a aiSingsH oo! ror II 

as goingT We Souldiers are ſo aw ma © ,T#0h, Us7 3, 
to tye it. [ Raby ag; >. 11 1e1l74 bx Ol | VS dhe -<f Ne Pa 

Mex, In faith, my Lord, w Courtierstao-are antoward "1 iti 
In theſe Aﬀairs : ſo are all Me: indeed'; nt ld not; then 3 Jada ww 


Evnl, whom PO Bui ſhall 1 Fpoule 2 1; "Sa SerLa roy MH , 
he, Yesy T1 CRT Sas 84 _ —_ 
Via ni Lab, Lan firandsdlone | 194g > 


Aro fie co ile? She, who'fent it, «4.5 16 11162; Fad x yo « 
Vent, Hell, Death. this Eunuch y ruins you, - 2 19977 M363 "ict 6 --- 

You will not ſec her ?. [47 whifpers'an At FoO0e Ot. . 
et. But to take my leave.*.. "UT 0.7 194, OO! Af 52: 


Vent. Then I-have waſh'd an «&thiope.”+ WateYndows's {4 1 yt + BY 


Yargin the Toils; y'are taken ;\yare deſtroÞaPÞy0* 4120!) 1o 1m: fie 0, 
Her Eyes do Ceſar Work. 500g Forged cis tocbno null ous fir 2/1 | 
Ant. You fear t60 ſoon. v. 39! vg $2010 4  .eb3i '84 2ifl mort whit ci | 


«a or] {ls ? 2 113T 74 J (11:3 mm 


Pm conſtant to my ſelf: TI know- 


And yet ſhe ſhall not think-me 1:49b 210m tart v2 2:7 
Born in the rb I'nt'a Rom; 12291: 28159 Off or 25:6 abt. 
Bred to the Rules of ſoft Humanity, ' + © * arewi4O guorw 211T wan \.* 
A gueſt, and kindly us, ſouldbid Grew"? Lai! Ive. adit voY >. 
Pent. You do:not know .. AAtut'w bak mv 
How weak you ate to her, how much an Life's: mocti9t on | ovarhart nk 
* Youare not proefagainſt a Smile or Glance”; gh > 1690 t: = PO 
- A Sigh will quite 4 rm you... LC 27t7 5 val St 7 
'  * Ant. See, ſhe comes! + Wor: 6 765 bes 
Now you ſhall find your error. ods, I thank pop inn 2w9y 1911 ales 
[| foriyd the danger greater Ser 44 word ef L at , ſ: :Irrom 231i 186 Y 
And, 'now ?tis near, 'tis leſſen'd. * Pg0 It. '£ 90 1:10! | h vo7 803 200i 
Vent. gMax The cpd yt. Fas ns lel 19s 7 Poo Pg dup #5g'L 
- Pht pp" \Etterflon 6d rs." } ©1211 2 > 20019 9 Wl! | 
Ant, Well, Maddtn,- we dr = .. At Lag Zou _ VIOUL GAS Þþ 
Cleo, s this a Meeting ? er ALT 00 ,o let Loud dh x" 
Then, we muſt : + | | 7 Uiior; £241 on i420 796 
Ant. we x JO, "7 T0 emu __ , baDs 
Cleo. Who ſays we muſtÞ- ef 2 LOU ul #rygal { 10 abi | 


Ant. Our own hard fates. le 4 mY 60 741 oth Lie: 
0. Wem whe ol LO bode Wye tad 4 f <1 
res, made *em ; ned Hyd and thr" f #346) 


& 


% 7 
—_ - 
= — . : = Fn 
4 5 
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ThMOROB d welt. | 


Into our mutual Ruin. RC parti 
/ Cleo. The Gods have ſeen my Joys wich cireiins | Eyes ;, 4 
I have no Friends in Heaven ; and all the Would,  -; : ; vtt 6; 


(As 'twere the bus'neſs of Mankind to part 2942 — i WO 291 Of 1:44 4 
nu your q 


Is arm'd againſt my Love : bid, 
Joyn wita the re  armihightaid me. - 7 Y py 


| ; 

Ant. | will be jultify'> in a all I'do - + \{/ i þ*: 
To late Poſterity, and therefore hear me. TED ne 7” 
If I mix a Lye | 
With any Truth, reproach me freely with it; 


= Elſe, favour me with flence../-.- -.- CIEE ah Wie? 04375 y 
" 6 \ im You co (eg?! ions 200 elRca four: £17 Blog ther Db 
And} am dymb. i (ag het cob ape # 10644 thy 2 4: 908». 11115:-20 A 
Vent, 1 like tifis well : ent wa © FN 54 115% 
-. AX 


Ant. That I derive my ruift | | 
From you alone————: 1» ” Ae uy [5 24 26s 

Cleo, O Heav'ns ! gn you'! _. ua po o-fa8# {pc h9285tH 7H 

Ant. You promis' addy Clentes you:break it iq wel * JOY-,0% 

4 d- Ere I haveſſcarce begun. Sp 5 + 1,904 3 big '#/ 

Cleo. "Well; hobeyom tn Agent hg wo new 

Ant. Whea 1 beheld you firſt, it yras in pps h S 

Ere Ceſar ſaw your Eyes , you gave the d 387,191 

And were too young to know it's 'that 1 HY x29 

| Your Father in his T 


Your Fer in Throne for ou he, kad 3agjice? 51a bluoyy | 


| cry in, Ko ape re FW 2 IE 23755 YO 
green F | Red;; cs ; aud :5:nloofyn 
Yet cleaving to the bough. OS OS TI 
And was, beſide, too for nie to Rival, you volt i ©; 
_ hp nth eons it fy 2 
When, after iyou in Clio. "mg 
An Enemy to Rome, 1 'd you. Ur 4 $s ht arondÞ 11:10 11 
Cleo; 1 cletrd my {| "RF Y 
it: Again you break your Prom 
1 lovd you ll; andtook 
you into my Boſow, 
pry bn A 


EO | Mgr j- 
ES ele Sn hand 
Nis ye Days ant Nos, edge Hy | op 
my Paſſion. Miſs v6 2 


FTE 1 
L 44 | 
came, wanker ogeek be entph WER: Was 7 


as: > 7 et Ng Sy Hal 92] 


Þ  Þ"Mfr 1 OVEN 
And I untir'd with Loving. 
I ſaw you ev'ry day, and all the day _—T--- 
And ev'ry day was {till but as the firſt”: "ig tte Fi 
So eager-was 1 ſtill to ſec you more.” Qi DOA FOR; 
' FYent. "Tis all too-trne. | C .: ; 

Ant. Fulvia, my Wife,.. grew jealous,.. AY” in 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon ; rais'd a War. ky 9D | 
'In Italy to call me back. TE 

ent. But yet 
ou went not, | ala H2ed Ri be 


Ant, While within your Axns I y;- ; ET 7 7 


The World fell mouldring from: my Bands each Howey 
And left me ſcarce a graſp ( | tha | oppor for't. ”; 
Vent. Well puſh'd : that laſt w 
Cleo, Yet may I ſpeak 2? LA 
Lt. If I-have urg'd a falſhood, yes; elſe, not. 


Your ſilence ſays | have not. Fulvia dy's ;. #7'Y 3p 


(Pardon, you gods, with my unkindneſs uy'd. do» 

Ta ſet the World at Peace, I took Ofavia, | 
This Czſar's Sifter ; in her pride of ons Mays: 
And flow'r of Beauty did I wed that Lad 
Whom bluſhing I m wel aber becauſe I Tk her: 

You call'd ; my Love obey'd thie fatal Summons :' 

This raigd the Roman Aran the Cauſe was yours, 

I would have fought by Land, where T. was. ſtronger 3 
You hindred it : - yet, when I fought at Sea, - 
Forſook me fighting ; and (Oh' in to Finour'l | 
Oh laſting ſhame !) 1 knew not that b fled ;' ei 
\ But fled to follow you. 

Vent. What haſte ſhe made to-hoiſt hes prep Sal) Liar 


And to appear magnificent in flight, | 41% ot 


Drew half our ſtrength away. . ,. .. 
: Ant. All this you caus'd. " | 
And, Would you. multiply more ruins'on me ? . 
This honeſt Man, my beſt, my qnly Friend, -- 4 
Has gather'd up the Shipwreck of my-Fortunes ; : ? 41,26 
Twelve Legions. I have left, my laſt reorvfts; & 
And you have watch'd the news, and bring your Eyes - 
To ſcize them too. --If you have ought to anſwers: G 
Now {| ſpeak, you have. free leaye,* + 'f 
. Alexi.a/3de. She ſtands confounded : TS $16;F 
Deſpair i is in her-Eyes. : IT Ain "RAR 
- _Yent, Now lay-a ſigh i'th* way! to ſtop. his «palige:- 
Prepare a. Tear, and bid it for $ Logins 3 "op 
"Tis like they, ſhall. be ſold. | Fro tn 
Cleo, How ſhall I plead my can ; when | "my Judge 
Already have cond py 


'd me ? 
Trioje you wn for wy Apa 179209 15 1 
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 TWORLE D well Me. | 
That now is tnrn'd a gainſt me, that deſtroys me ; 
For, love once-paſt, ® at'the beſt forgot FE | 
But 'oftner ſours to-hate :- 'twill pleaſe my Lord 
To ruine me, and therefore }'ll be guilty. | 
But, could I once have thought jg would have "Ro yon, ... 
"That you would pry, with na ſearching Eyes. " 
Into-my faults, ſevere to my deftrefions © Þ*> 6/6 
And watching all advantages with care, 
That ſerve to make me wretched ? Speak my Lord, 
For/I end here. Though 1 deſerve this perl 
Was it like you to give it ? : 
nt. O you wrong megoH 4562 24. | 
_ Fo think 1 fought chi parti"gs or.d 
To accuſe you more than what will 4Y 
And julitifie this breach. | 
Clo, Thus low I thank you, /. ©. 
| And ſince my innocence will not olfiid, 
. I ſhall not bluſh to own it. bub as 14.21 
Vent. After this ar DY «4 
I think ſhe'l] bluſh at nothing. — -- 
Cho. You ſeem griev'd | 
(And thereih you are kind) that-Caſ; = 
Enjoy 'd my love, though you 6 Gi bathth: th Ba 
| « 1 grieve for that, my Lord,-amuct more than you ; err 
| For, had I firſt been yours, it wopld have fay'd -. 
My ſecond choice : I never had been, i 
— wa ne'er had been but yours, -- 
poſſelsd my love. - Not Tog,.my ford, 
Heng polle&'d my Perſon ; = pen ; ; 
rag > rr but I:loy'd IJ 
If I endur'd him after, *twas becauſe- | 
I jadg'd it due to the firſt name of Men ; | © 
And half cotiſtrain*d, 1 gave, as to-a Tyrant, 
What he would take by force. ., ..,.. . 
Vent. O Syren ! Syrea ! Len ates ae. 
| Yet grant that all the Love ſhe boaſts. were £1009 e 
| _ Has noi you 7 1 ll rg has, 
woke wk; indeed,,. | 
For [ dare challenge him, my g ICT "> 
To ſay it was defign'd: 'tis ab. Lloy'd oh, 
And kept you. far from an uncafie Will, * 
(Such Fulvia was) -. - - 
Yes, -but he'} ſay, you lefc Odavia for mie 5 a 
And, Can you blame me to receive that love, 


| Which quitted ſuch fox w 
How a have I ne ws rCe 
gt uy the firſt, and Rue w/w I ”; 
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” Would court my Love to be refus'd for 'you't 
Vent, Words, words ; but AGium, Sir, remember M&i 
Cleo, Ev'n there, | dare his Malice. True, k Could 
To fight at Sea, but 1 betray'd you not. | fr 
} fled ; but not to the Enemy... * T was fear 
' Would i had been Man, -fiot to have fear FY 
For none would then have enyy'd me;your. fag 
Who envy me your Love, 
Ant. We're both unhappy ; 
IEnothing elſe, yet our il] fortune } part: 
Speak ; Would you have me periſh, _—_ ſtay? - 
Cleo. If as a friend you ask my Judgment, go. 
If as a Lover, ſtay, If you-muſt periſh's. IR 3 
*Tis a hard word ; but ſtay.. /; A 
Vent. See now th' effefts of her ſo boaſted loye'! 
She ſtrives to drag you down to ruine with her ; 
But, could ſhe *ſcape without you, oh how ſoon 
Would ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to ſhore, . 
And never look behind ! 


rpc? 


” 
. 'F » 
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Cleo. Then judge my love by this. [0iwing Antony orig: 
Could I have born 
| A life or death, a happineſs or woe a. 


From yours divided, this had Sinn Fe 

Ant. By Hercules, the Wri ro, 

I know it well ;” *tis that vreſerittn 

Young as it was, that led the way — mine, - | 
And left me but the ſecond Place. in Myrder, TM, 
See, ſee, Yentidius ! here he offers eAgytt, . 

And/j Jjoyns all Syria to it as'a-preſenty-- : + 1; 
So, in requital, ſhe forſake my fortunes, ' 

And joyn her Arms with his. 

Cleo. And yet you leave me ! nt Fe 
You leave me, Anthony ; and yet tl love you. 
Indeed 1 do : I have retus'd a Kingdom, 

That's a Trifle : 

For I could part with life ; with any. 

But only you. O ler me die, but wk 0s oo 
Is that a hard requeſt ? 

Ant. Next living with you, 
*Tis all that Heav'n can give. , 

Alex, Aſide. He melts; We 


Cleo. No : you ſhall 2%; your ] __ 


Yes,. your dear intereſt pulls too ſtrong, 
Week Arms to hold you here / 
Go ; leave me Souldier ; 
(For you” » no 1nore a Lover : 7M leave m 
uſh me all pale and pantin m yqurC"; 
And when your March pos let one xg 
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aw Gs 
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ous wit: webig. 


Breathleſs almoſtfor"Joy ; and cy, ' he's (6 | 
The Souldiers ſhout ; you then pertaps Wo £9064, 
And muſter all your Roman Gravity ; 
* Pentidius chides; and ſtrait your, Brow clears up 
As$1T had never been. 
Ant. Gods, 'tis too much'; too much for Man to beard. . 
- Cleo. What is't for me then, 
'A weak forſaken Woman ? and-a Lover w— 
Here let me breath ty laſt : op} 
This minute-in your Artns : 1'11 die apace': 
As faſt as &'er 1 can; and end your trouble; © 
.- i, Die? Rather 1er-ine  pefiſi los9n'd Nature 
Leap from: its hinges... barons ooh $9" 20t 
And fall the Skies to.cruſh the nether World. 
My Eyes, my Soul ; my all !Q— 
Vent. And what's this Toy 
| In balance with your Forrone, Hemou "1 
' Ant, What itt, Ventidng ! if ont-we 
Why, we have more than Conquerd Car now 
My Queen's not only Innocent, bht Loves m 
This, this is ſhe who drags me > down my Tulh's- 
But, "could ſhe "(cape without we. with what bitte - 
| . . Would ſhe let lip her hold, at make to Bite,” 
| ' And never look behind! 
Down on thy knees, Blaſphemer as "RePy 
And ask forgiveneſs of wrong'd i Wi | 


Vent. I'll rather die, than take it. : UTE —: 
Ant. Go! Whither ? go from all thaF {t 2. -_ 
Faith, Hohour, Virtue, all good thing | 
That I ſhould gofrom her, who ſets; | 
Above the price of Kingdoms Give, OY OY 
Give to y, your Ceſar,.- -* 
This Rattle of a Globe to play withat, * . 
This Gew-gaw World, and por bf him  WIY off: 
I'll not, be pleas'd with lefs Ms Pore, : 

Cleo, She wholly yours ! My heatt's fo futl'of j joy; : 
\ That I ſhall do ſome wild fre ance, 
'Of Love in publick ; andthe footihh ortd,” 
Which knows-not tenderneſs, will think me Mad. 

Vent. O Women! Women ! Women.! alt the Gods 
Have not ſuch pow'r of doing goo wy _.; 
Asyou of doing harm. | 


ane? © 
$ 'em all; 


-Ant.. Our Men are Arm'd. 
Uanbar the Gate that looks to Ca ar s Camp ;-.. 
I would revenge the Treg{hety, poem d me-+.. . 
And long ſecurity makes uelt cali Mn 
TRAN: to return befareT.g65. © * 
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Hl ay, you were unkind, and punifh you, 


- By Heav'n and Earth at once : 


And bloſſoms riſe to fill its empty place ; 3 
- AndI grow rich by giving. . "r EE 
Enter Ventidius, and ſtands apart. war a 
Alex. O, now the danger's paſt, your General come. "$4. 80 


For, all the pleaſures I have known, beat thick 
On my remembrance : how I long for 

That both the Fiveets of mutual-love may try, 

And once- Triumph o'er Ceſar ere we die. DExeunt, 
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At on? door, Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, and Alexas, a Train of X 
tians< at the other Anthony wal] Bury The entrance on both Nie Do 
pard by Muſick ; the Trumpets firſt ſounding on Anthony's parts © then anſwer'd 
" by Timbrels, &c. on Cleopatra's; Charmion and Iras bold 4 Laurel Wreath be- 
fois them, A Dance of Egyptians. - After the Ceremony ,, Cleopatra Crowns \ 
Anthony, > "bhd/ +5.i53:< "s Fyig - 


| | Thane how thoſe white arms would fold mein, 
| nd ſtrain me cle 


A _ » lh, 90 melt me = prey 
So pleas'd wi t feet limage,' ng forw 
And added all my h to every b , | mh. 
Cleo. Come to me, come my Soul to my Arms, 
You've been too long away from:my embraces ; | 
But, when I have you faſt, and all my day, | 
> Loff.12 


With broken murmurs, and with amorous 


And mark you red with many an eager kiſs. 
Ant. My-Brighter Venus ! Fey 
Cleo. O my greater Mars ! NY Pay. - refer” 
Ant. Thos Rigs wel RY th Wy: M7 60 as. 
Suppoſe me come from t eaPlains, : wat AT; 7 
Where gaſping Gyants lay, ek by my Sword : A As 55; 2k ris 
And Mountain tops par'd off eqgh other blow, -. 2; 
To bury thoſe I flew : receive me, &s : pt 4 b- | 
Let Ceſar ſpread his ſubtle + =: Fen Vulcan, 0" 
In thy embraces I would be beheld. -. * 1x37 Lt 


And make their envy what they meant their ſport. et AS. 
Let thoſe who took us bluſh ; 1 would love on eo OR 7 
With awful State, regardleſs of their frowns, RT; 

As their ſaperior God, KOs 
There's no ſatiety of Love, in thee ; f 

Enjoy'd, thou ſtill art new ; perpetual Spring 

Is4n thy arms ; the ripen'd fruit but falls, 


He joyns not in your joys, nor migds your Triuwphs; 
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But, with contraQed brows, looks, \ Farniag he; on . C = | ; _ 


As envying your Succeſs. _ OY! Its 
Ant. Now, on my- Soul, he loves me : : "&8y lates "Rue "CIR TI 
He never Aatter'd me in any vice, Y Va oh. 
But ayes me with his virtue: ev'a this minus ©" EIS. (DO! (8 "ONO 2 
Methinks he has'a right of chiding me. N JONI, WF 


- Lead to the Temple : P11 avoid preſence; . ® þ 
It checks too ſtrong upon me., * ; A Tex ennt the raft 


As Anthony is going, V entidius 5 pls Him by the Robe,” 
Vent. Emperour. "ts Y 
Ant. ro [f 'Tis the gp i ry thee ſpare ine. 
ing bac Vent, But this he T7 
pts hearſn, Aon 
\ My Robe g or, by my Father Herculeg—— 'O QFz 44c Gt 
Vent. By Hercules his Father, that's yet forth, > 8. 


- 
a 


' I bring you ſomewhat you would wiſh to know, | | > £50 OS. 
Ant, Thou ſee'ſt we are obſery'd; attend me ied avi 1 203 & 1 i 190 
And Vl return. "bad cov: > EEan 
Vent. I'm waining in his favour, yerTibye him: eils 2.1 Of 
I love this Man, who runs to meet his « 4347 L x 
NE Ji! $149; 


And, ſure the Gods, like me, are; n 
His Virtues lie ſo mingled with his Cri hs by Y* arr 
As would confound their choice to puniſh one, EN 


And not reward the other. * 2-0907 IT'D VO8 EY 1 
Enter P » WIC 7 ' # 4 
Meg”! | Tool wg 


Ant. We can conquer, 

You ſee, without your aid, 

We have diſlodg'd their Troops 

. They look on us at diſtance, 9p5 like Cars” 
; Scap'd from the Lions paws, they bay LPR 

And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten vs 4 

Five thouſand Romans with their” faces JIE; aa 

Lie breathleſs on the Plain. 
Vent, *Tis well : and he 

Who loſt *em, could have-ſpar'd Ten chouſitid more. 

Yet-if, by this advantage, you could gain 

An-afier Peace, while Ceſar doubts te Che 

Of Arms! | X | 
Ant. O think not on't, Yentidiys 5 * = F- caſÞ 1 | 

The Boy purſues my ruin, he'll 19 peace: | 7 ito T9; 

His malice is conſiderate in advantage ; 

O, he's the cooleſt Maurderer, {6 ſtahch, | 

He kills,- and keeps his tem Ws 6 1 
Vent. Have you no frien COME 

In all his Army, who has ors to move him, | 454, 

— Mecenas, or Agripra might A | | 
- They' ce both to0 Joop | la Coo vinterg, . = dy 


we - 
+ _ 


= 
«2 


wy 


AY as th A SEAS EIS 2h.) Ring 4 C1” Ia. <A. ARE... 


we - *%& WW 6 , | gn « —F |; - 
26 'F \AÞ For T;OVE: . Or, 
We'll work it out by dint of $word, or periſh, + 
Vent. Fain I would find ſome, other, + "I 
Ant. Thank thy Love.” ' | Ly 
Some four or five ſuch Victories as this, . 
Will ſave thy farther pains, | 
Vent. Expect no more ; Ceſar is an his Re 
L fam, Sir, Fl have conquer'd apalnſt odds ; 
you plies from one. poor Tow 
And of eAgyptians : RE Hhas all the Wort, " 
And, at be back,.] Nations.come pouring in, | 
To fill the gaps you niake, . Pray tHjnk apain,. 
Ant. Why doſt thou drive me from my ſelf, to ſearch). 
For Foreign aids ? to hunt-my, memory; | 
And range all ger a waſt and barren p ace | 


' To find a Friend ? The wretched have no Friends———— . 


Yet I had one, the-braveſt Youth of Rome, 

Whom Ceſar loves beyond the Love of Wotnen ; 

He could reſolye his mind, as Fire does War,, 

From that hard rugged Image, melt;him down, 

And mould him in what ſofter fortn he. pleav'd. | 
Vent. Him would | ſee ; that Man o al the world; -- : 

Juſt ſuch a one. we want. 


' Ant. He lov*d me too... "24 Ko 7 nay 
I was his Soul ; he liv'd not but in: ra ora obeys 
We were ſo clos'd within each others caſts, bh Eos ns, 
The Rivets were not found that join'd-us firſt. 5 OTE. > oy 


That does not reach us yet ; we were fo _—_ & 


As meeting ſtreams, both to our ſelyes-were 


We were one Maſs ; we could not-giye or take, c 
But from the ſame ; for he was f, Lhe. £5 
Vent, Aſide.) He moves as 4vould.wilh. him... 
Ant. After this, 
I need not tell his Name : *twas Dolabella. 
Vent. He's now in Ceſar's Camp... - *, - + -\ 
Ant. No matter where, "I 
Since he's no longer mine. - He took unkindly' : :.* - 


L 'j 65.) 


That I forbad him Cleopatra's ſight. ; | WER, 


Becauſe I fear'd he lov'd her : he confeſs'd - 
He had a warmth, which, for my ſake, tre ſtifled ; 
For *twere impoſlible that two, fo one, 


| Should not have lov'd the ſame.. When he departed, -_ 
. He took no.leave; and that confirm'd'my thoughts. 


Vent. It argues. that he loy'd you _ than her, _ 


' Elſe he had ſtaid ; but he perceive: np 


And would not grieve his Friend : +5 you. hs 
Ant..-1 ſhould haye ſeen hyp Taga —_— x 
1/"#Ipt... Perhaps. ., 4 


He. 


The \W ORÞD wakthf. 


He has thus long been lab'rin for your Peace.r v4 tas Se ated 
Ant. Would he were hon : Mp | i Say G m_ "22088 
Vent, Would you believe he lov'd you ! "Thy W* = 
I read your Anſwer in your Eyes; yo wonld. '. > trons dd 
Not to conceal it longer, he has FR ary 


A Meſſenger from Ceſar's Camp, with Leven. PPrnenyy art | 
1,62 5 +4 | 


Ant. Let him appear. of p46 or 
Vent. V1] bring him in{tagthy;?} . 1" Lexis ; 


Ant. "Tis he himſelf, himſelf, by hay rin? ki, 
Art thou return's at laſt, my berzag haſh ſn MEA. ans anet oo 3. 
Come, give me all my ſelf. | ba hn 
Let me not live, 


If the young Bridegroom, longing for bis Night, Ht eb PRs 
Was ever half fo ford, ! | ; | 

Dola, 1 muſt be ſilent; for my Soul igbuſis. 2998 vat: cane: bal | 
About a noble Work : ſhe's new OMEBIRE 2.4 Lnnw't noir ods ated 
Like a long abſent Man, and wanders oer. & Bib tt 
Each Room, * Stranger to her own, torlogk Flv. ordak kate at oh 
If all be ſafe. 4 bg WWwIY NY 4 


Ant, Thou haſt what'sleft of me, * 1 4, n, 


| For 1 am now ſo ſunk from what I was, a: 3th neii4o [nad 


Thou find'ſt me at my loweſt Water-mark. 

The Rivers that ran in, and rais'd my Fortunes, | 

Are all dry'd-up, or-take another courſe ;.,:.. ec] ; 
What I have eſti is trom my native Spriag ; gs on 
P've ſtill a Heart that ſwellsz.ia. ſcora of batt, te mes 


- And lifts me to my Banks. 


. Dola. Still you are Lord of all the Worldta, 
Ant, Why, then 1 yet. am fo; for: thou art 


If I had any: Joy when thou wert -abſent,.. 


S 


I grudg'd it to my ſelf ;' methoyght-4 robt'd "_ Eos - 
[Theeof thy part. But, Oh my. Dolabella ! | 

Thou haſt beheld me other than I am. 

Haſt thou not ſeen my .morning Chambers fd 

With Scepter'd Slaves, - who waited to{alute me : 


- With-Eaſtern Monarchs; who forgot the, yon, | 


To worſhip my upr ? Menial Kings 
Run courling up 4 pr hon Palace-yard, | VO | k 
Stood ſilent 1n my Preſence, watch'd my Eyes, \ 
And, at my leaſt Command; all garted out | FB 
Like Racers to the Goal. FOPSTITSY ; : 
Dola. Slaves to your Fortune. 
Ant, Fortune is Ceſar's now ; Lager es aml/ 
Vent. What you have mads your ſelf; 1 will nat flatter. 
Is this Friendly done ? 

, Yes, mea his endis/o, I maſt j jig. with him; 


"uy 


\ + \ 

att For Boy E: Or,” 
Indeed I moſt; and yet you muſt ti6t chide ;- + * 

-- Why am elſe your Friend? \ | "Ye 

. ant. Take heed, young Man, "IVA 
How thou upbraid 'N my Love :+ The Qhicen has Eyes, 
And thou too-haſt a Soul. Canſt thop remember 
When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou behel&{ her firſt 
Bw yak to Brothers th ? 

re emem ; *twas a guilty da 

Ad ft the any Ts .þs EIN, 
wb To'dear her ſelf; 00 
For ſending him no Aid, "ſhe came from 
Her Gally down the Silver Cydnos row'd, 
The Tackling Silk, the Streamers. way'd with Gold, 
The gentle Winds were lodg'd'ia Purple Sails : 


Her Nymphs, - like Nereids, Trend her O0eh, were pacy 3 . 


Were ſhe, another Sea-born Venus," 

Dola. No more : 1 would not hear'lt:- 

Ant, O, you muſt ! 299 1592074 
She lay, and leant her Check upon her-Hand; 
And caſt a Look ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 
. As if, ſecure of all Beholders Hearts, 
Negleting ſhe could take 'em : Boys, like Cups ds," 
Stood fanning, with their painted Wihgs, the Winds: 
That plaid about her Face : Bur ff ſhe mitd, ol 
A darting Glory ſeem'd to blaze abroad 
That Mens deſiring Eyes were neverieiry's:: 
But hung upon the Obje& : To ſoft Flutes __- 
The Silver Oars kept Time ; and while they plaid, 
The Hearing gave new Pleaſure to the Sight ; 


And both to Thought : *twas Heav'n'or ſomewhat more z / 


For ſhe ſo charm'd all Hearts, hat gazing Crowds 
Stood panting on the ſhore, an wayted Preath,- 
To give their welcome Voice. 

Then, Dolabella, where was then thy Soul ? ? 

% Was not thy Fury quite difarm'd with Wonder ? 
Did thou not ſhrink behind *me-from thoſe-Eyes, | 
And whiſper in my Ears ? Oh, telther-not - 

That [ accus'd her with my Brothers Death ! 
Dela, And ſhould my Weakneſs be a Plea for yours * 2 
Mine wes an Age when Love might be excuyd, 
When kindly warmth, and when.my fpringing youth - - 
Made it a Debt to Nature. Yours — 
Fent. Speak boldly. vl % 
- Yours, he would ſay, in our: edning Age; 
When no more heat was left at. you foro; 
When all the Sap was needfypl for the CR, oo! 
Yohen þ it went down, then you conſtrain'd the Coutle; R 
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And robb'd from Rature, to ſupply Defire ; "n {$< 
In you (1 would not uſe ſo harſh a YoORen | yy " ER 
But *tis lain Dotage, OE 
Ant. Ha! | "4 7 
Dola. *T was urg'd too home. 
But yet the loſs was private that I made ; Ke 
"Twas but my elf I loſt : I loſt no Legions ; 
I had no World to loſe, no Peoples Love. bf 
Ant, This from a Friend ? | | 
-Dola: Yes, Anthony, a true one ; 
A Friend ſo render, that each Word I ſpeak 
Stabs my own Heart, before it reach your Ear.- 
Q, judge me not leſs kind becauſe I chide : 
To Ceſar 1 excule you. cd 
Ant, O ye Gods ! ; 
Have I then liv'd to be excugd to Caſur ? | | 
Dola. As to your Equal : 
While I wear this, he never ſhall be more. . 
I bring Conditions from him,  ." 
Ant. Are they Noble ? 
Methinks thou ſhouldſt not bring %em elſe ; ; Yethe: | 
Ts full of deep diſlembling ;- knows no Honour, 
Divided from his Int"reſt. Fate miſtook him ; 
For Nature meant him for an Uſurer, 
He's fit indeed to buy, got'conquer Kingdoms. 
Vent. Then, granung this, 
What Pow'r was theirs who wrought ſo hard a Temper: 
To honourable Terms ! 
Ant. It was my Dolabclla, or ſome God. 
Dola. Nor l ;, nor yet AM. cenas, 'not Aprippa < - 
They were your Enemies ; and I a Friend » 


| Too weak alone ; yet "twas- a Roman's 
Ant, *T was like a Koman done : ſhow me that Man... 


Who ho tas preſerv'd my Life, my Love,. my Honour ; , 
Let me but ſee his Face. Ls | & 
Vent. That task is mine, 
Exit Vent. . 


And, Heav'n thou know'ſt how pleaſing: 

Dola. You'll remember 
To whom you ſtand oblig'd? 

- Ant, When | forget it, - 
Be thou unkind, ==, that's my greateſt curſe. : 
My Queen ſhall thank him too. 
” Dola. 1 fear ſhe'will not. 

Ant, But ſhe ſhall do't : the Queen, -my- Dolabella! 

, Haſt thou not ſtill ſome grudgings of thy Fever? , 
Dol/a. I would not fee her loſt. 


Avt. When I forſake her, | | | Y 
W, .. , c - 


Leave-me, my better Stars ; for ſhe has truth 
Beyond her beauty. Ceſar tempted her, . 
At no Jeſs price than Kingdoms, to betray me ; 
But ſhe reſiſted all : and yet thou chid'ſt me "oft : 
\ For loving her too well. Could I doſo.? BET: CMS 
- Dola. Yesthere's my reaſon. . ; = 
Re-enter Ventidius, with Otavia,: leading Anthony's 
two hittle Daughters, 
Ant. ' Where ? ——O&avia there ! Starting 
Vent. What, is ſhe poyſon to you ? a Diſeaſe 2 c _ ) 
Look on her, view her well ; and thoſe ſhe brings ; | 
Are they all Strangers to your Eyes ? has Nature ll 4 
No ſecret Call, no wiſper they are yours.? - 
Dola. For ſhame, my Lord, if not for Love, receive *ext 
With kinder Eyes. If.you confeſs a Man, - 
Meet *em, embrace 'em,bid * em welcame 1 to you, | 
Your &cms ſhould open, ev'n without your knowledge, | 
To claſp *em in ;*your Feet ſhould turnto' Wings, n77 
To bear you to em; and _ Eyes dart out, Ref? 
And aim a kiſs ere you could reach the Lips. 
Ant. 1 ſtood amaz'd to think w they Gita dither, 
Vent. 1 ſent for 'em ;; I brought 'em Io, unknow - + 
To Cleopatra's Guards. | 
Dola. Yet are you cold ? * "a ; 9 
OGav. Thus long I have attended for my welcome ; 
Which, as a Stranger, ſure I might expect, . 
Whoam I? 
Ant. Caeſar's Siſter. 
OGav. That's unkind ! | 
Had I been nothing more than Ceſar*s Lifter: - 
Know, I-had ſtill remain'd in Cal Ch, | 
But you OZavia, your much injur'&' Wife | | 
Though baniſtrd, from” your Bed,..driv'n from your Honſe, 
In ſpight of Ceſar s Siſter,. ſtil} is-yaars., 
Fis true, 1 have a heart-diſdains your Coldneſ: 
And. prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould © er; 


But a' Wife's Virtue ſtill ſurmounts that Pride : 1 | P9b A 
I come to claim you as my own; to ſhow, . 4 Ys 
My Duty-firſt, to ask, nay beg, your kindneſs: 638-2 $3155; or 
«Your. hand, my Lord ; 'tis mine, and 1 will _— it. [Taking' bis basd. 


rYent. Do, take it, thou deſery'lt Who 
-Dola, On my Soul, 7 ; 4 
And ſo ſhe does: ſhe's neither too, ſubmilſve, cd's ag 1 
' Nor yet too haughty ; but Þ© juft-a mean,” 94 4 7 10 
Shows, as it ought, a Wite and' Romay 100, * FO 
Ant, 1 fear O#avia, you have begg'd'my vY 2) lf 
i>0fav. Begg'd it, my Lord? * NY RIP 
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Ant. -Yes, beggd it, 'my Ambaſſadrefs, 
Poorly and 1 baſely begg” it of your Brother. 

OGav. Poorly and baſely I could never beg ;, 
Nor could my Brother grant. 

Ant. Shall I, who, to my kneeling Slave, could toy, | 
Riſe up, and be a King ; ſhall I fall down 
And cry, Forgive me, Ceſar ? ſhall I ſet 
A Man my Equal;-in the place of Jove, 

As he could-give mie being & No; that word, 
Forgive ,, would choak me up, . 
And die vpon my Tongye. 

Dola. You ſhall not need it. 

Ant. 1 will not need it._ Come, you've alt betray'd me: 
. My Friend too ! To receive ſome vile Conditions. 

My Wife has bought me, with her Prayers and Tears ; 
And now 1 muſt become her branded Slave : 

In every peeviſh Mood ſhe will upbraid 
The Life ſhe gave : if | but look awry, 
She cries, . PII tell my Brother, 

OGav. My hard Fortune 
Snbje&s me {till to your unkind miſtakes. : "2% 

But the Conditions I havebr _ ht are ſuch 
You need nut bluſh to take : | love your Honowr, 
Becauſe *tis mine; it never that be ſaid 
| Ofanias Haxband was ber Brothers Slave. 

Siz, you are Free; Free; ev'n from her. you loath 3 
For, thovgh my Br other, bargains for yont Love, © 
Makes me. the Price and Cemear of your Peace, 

I have a'Soul like yours ; I cannot take - 
Your Love as Alms, nor beg what | deſerve. . 
Pl tell my Brother we are reconcil®d ; 
He ſhall draw back his Troops, and you ſhaMf march - 
To rule the Eaſt : I may be dropt at Athens ; 
No matter where, I never will complain, . 
But only keep the barren Name of Wife, 
And rid you of the . trouble. 
Vent. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of Tuſlen Honour ! * 


Both ſgormr'd to be oblig'd. _ 
Dola. Oh, ſhe has toucht him-in the tender'ſt part ; & + 
See how he reddens with defpight and ſhautte 
To be out-done in Generoſity 
Vent. See how he winks ! bow he dries uÞþ a Tear, | 
That fain would fall ! - 
Ant. OBavia, 1 have heard yon, and muſt praiſe: 
The greatneſs of your Soul ; 
cannot yield to what you have propos'd : 
I can neer be conquer'd n by Love 
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And you do all Ap Duty. You would free me, 
And would be dropt at 4thens ; war not ſo ? | er” 
OGav. It was, my Lord. . | Fo | "i "ach 
Ant. Then 1 mult be oblig'd | | Ws: 
To one who Loves me not,” who, to her ſelf, | 
Nay call me thankleſs and ungrateful Man : 
I'll not endure it, no. 
Vent. I'm glad it pinches there. 
O#av. Would you triumph o'er poor Oftavia's Vartue F 
That pride was all I had to bear me up ; 
That you might think you ow'd me for your Life, 
And ow'd it to my Duty, not my Love, 
I have been injur'd and my: hanghty Sonl 
Could brook bur ill the Man who flights my Bed, 
Ant. Therefore you Love me not, 
Ocav. Therefore, my Lord, 
I ſhould not love you. 
Ant. Therefore you wow'd leave me? 
OZav. And therefore I ſhould leave you——ifI could, 
Dola. Her Souls too great, after ſuch injuries, 
To fay ſhe Loves; and yet ſhe lets you ſee it. 
Her modeſty and filence pleads her Cauſe. 
' Ant. Oh, Dolabella, which way ſhall I turn ? 
I find a ſecret yielding i in my Soul ; | 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me, $ 
Muſt ſhe be left ? Pity pleads for Ottavia ; | 
But does it not plead more for Cleopatra.* ? 
. Vent. Juſtice and Pity both plead for Ottavia ; 
For Cleopatra, neither, | 
One would be ruin'd with you ; but ſhe firſt 2's aA 
Had ruin'd you : the other, you have rug, | | <2 0TIFAY 
And yet ſhe would preſerve you. is | | 
In every thing their Merits are unequal, | W_— 
\- Ant. Oh, my diſtracted Soul! . mn c 
Ofav. Sweet Heav'n compoſe it. a ; " 
Wome, come, my Lord, if 1 can pardon you, 
Methinks you ſhould accept it Look on theſe ; | M 
Are they not yours ? Or ſtand they thus neglected woes. 2; 
As they are mine ? Go 19 him; Children, go z PPS... 17 J 
bag to him, take him by the hand, ſpeak to bim ; Da 
you may ſpeak, and he may own you roo, | ; ITY 
Wik out a Bluſh ; and ſo he cannot all Bp es 7 
His Children : 20, I ay, and pull him to me, Ny 
And pull him to your telves, trom that/bad Woman, 
You, Agrippina, hang upon his Arms ; 
And you A4atonra, claſp about his Walte : 
| If he will ſhake you off, it he will dalh you 


\ 
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Againſt the Pavement, you-muſt oj Children ; 


For you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer. [Here the Chidreng got to bim, Fc. 


Vers. Was over ſight ſo moving! Emperour's 57: :-- 
Dola. Friend ! - | ; q. 4 4) 15 | . , 4 [ _— 
OFav. Husband ! f anal 


Both Chidy. Father ! refer 
Ant. 1 am vanquiſh'd : take n We; -: 5157 fond] 
Oavia ; take me, Children ; ſhare me all, | | (Embracing them.) 
I've been a thrifileſs Debtor to your Loves, ith SExbtot. ax Milnn3 
And run out much in Riot, from your Stock 1 
But all ſhall be amended. * at nedog m4 465 * 
O&av. O bleſt hour ! \ 16 evd wont 
Dola. O happy Change ! ' 
Vent, My joy ſtops at my tongne ; 
But it has found two Channels here for one, 
And Bubbles out above. WP. 
Ant. ta OFavia. This is thy Tiivapk ; lead me where thou wilt; aft 
Ev'n to thy Brothers Camp. 
Ogav. All there are yours. PEN | 
"Enter Alexas baſtily. 
Alex, The Queen, my Miſtreſs, Sir, 4 oh 
oy. *Tis paſt, Octavia, you ſhall ſtay his night ; To morrow, 


Ceſar and we are one. Ex. lens ug Octavia, " Dola: 
Vent. £1 here's _ for you 3 run, Children phos 
My officious.Eunuc Jil 
Be ſyre tobe the = haſte forward ; | | 
—_— 


Haſte, my deat Eunuch, haſte. -. y 
Alex. "This downri bt fighting Fool, this thick-ſcultd Hero, 
This blunt unthinkin Inſtrument of Dea | 
With plain dull Virtue has ont-gone my Wit : 
Pleaſure forſook my early'ſt Infancy, 24 
The Lyxury of gthers robb'd my-Cradle, - 
And raviſh'd thence the Promiſe of a Man : 
Caſt out from Nature, diſinherited 
Of what her meaneſt Childrem claim by flad, 
Yet, Greatneſs kept me from Contempt : that's gone. 
Had Cl a follow'd my advice, | TAS 
Then he had been betray'd, who now forſakes. - = 4 ES 
She dies for Jove ; but ſhe has known its joys 2 WW OR” W 4% Ed 
Gods, is this juſt, that I, who know no joys, "Fs. m——_— 
Muſt die, becauſe ſhe loves ?1,, 7... C——_— 
Enter Cleopatra, Chazmion, fras Train TRAD 
Oh, Madam, I have ſeen what, blaſts my Eyes + viv7 ae 248 
OGavia's here Fl ' . | 
Cleo. Peace with that Raven's note, TI | 
Ik it too; and now ary in TH NY" 
The] oof Death, #f;! 57568 | 1 
ith a —_ 


x 


 * 


#S - 4 
Alex. You are no more a Queen + 
ypt 15 loſt. © 
Cleo, What tell'ſt thou me of «py, ; | 2.» 
My Life, my"Soul is loſt ! OFavia a 4 f TI 
O fatal Name to Cleopatra's love ! 
My kiſſes, my embraces now are hers ; 
While I——Bt thou halt ſeen my Rival ; ſpeak, 
Does ſhe deſerve this eſte | ? Is ſhe fair, 
Bright as a Goddeſs ? and is all perfettion 


Confin'd to her ? 1t is. Poor I was made " 1 POE 2190 r Litf 


Of that courſe matter which, when ſhe was finih's;, 
The Gods threw by -for rubbiſh. 

Alex, She's indeed a very Miracle. 

Cleo, Death to my hopes, a Miracle ! 

Alex, bowing. A Miracle ; 
I' mean of Goodneſs ; for in Beauty, Madam, 
You make all Wonders ceaſe, 

Cleo, I was too raſh : 


Take this in part of recompence. But, Oh, _ © Teng s:Ring, 


I fear thou flatter'ſt me. 

Char, She comes ! ſhe's het 

Iras, Flie, Madam, Cefar's Siſter ! 

Cles. Where ſhe the Siſter of the Thund'rer Jove, 
And bore her Brother's Lightning in her Eyes, 


Thus would I face my Rival. [Meets Odtv. with Ventid: 
[Oftav. beors up to ber,” Thiiy Thins: come Up on A 


OFav. 1 need not ask if you are Cleopatra, 
Your haughty Carriage———— 
Cleo. Shows I am a Queen : | 
Nor need [ ask you who you are. | DFTE Y, BUTD 
Ofav. A Roman : . ; | 20G 10 
A: Name that makes, and can unmake & Queen. | 
Cleo. Your Lord, "the Man who ſerves me =o a Reva: 
Otav. He was a "Roman, till he loſt that | 
'To be a Slave in eAgy?t ; but 1 come. 
- To free him thence. _ Wy S' ol *y 
Cleo, Peace, ce, my Lover's 1% OO” 
When he grew > nes of that Houſhold- Clog, | - al 
HeThoſe my eaſier Bonds, 
Oqav..1l wonder not . 
Your Bonds are ealie ; you have ag been n praftied4 
In that laſcivious Art * : he's not t 
For whom you ſpread your ſnares: let Ceſar witnels. . 
Cleo.. 1 lov'd not Ceſar ; *twas, but' gratitude - 
I paid his Love ; the worlt your Malice can, 
Is but to ſay the greateſt of Mankind | 
Has heen my. Slave, The next, but far above him | 
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In my Eſteem, is he whom Law calls yours, . 12. 27111: 226 
But whom his Love made mine.  911M1877 ris od 
OBav. coming up cloſe to ber. 1 weutd-view nearer 
That Face, which has fo long uſarp'd my right, 
To find thy inevitable Charms, that catch 
gr —rage fo ſure, that ruin'd my dear Lord, 
Cleo, O, you do well to ſearch ; far had'you known 
Bur half Wl "Charms, you had not loſt his heart, - 59 7 
O&av. Far be their knowledge from x Romian Eady, CI Nis t 2 
Far from a modeſt Wife. Shame of our Sex ' zBin aut 
Doſt thou not Bluſh, fo own thoſe black EnGearments _ OS 
That make (in pleaſing / p 
Cleo. You may Bluſh, who wank *em : | 
If bounteous Nature, if indulgent Heav'a 
Have giv'n ine Charmsto pleaſe the braveſt Man ; 
Should I not thank 'em ? ſhould I be aſbam'd, 
And nat be Proud ? Iam, that he has loy'd me ; 
And, when [ love not him, Heavn change this Face 
For one like that. F 
OZav. Thou lov ſbhim not ſo well. 
Cleo. I Love him better, and deſerve him more. 
Odav. You do not ; cannot : you have been his ruine, 
Who made him cheap at Rome, but Cleopatra ! | 


Who made him ſcorn'd abroad, but Cleopatra ? 
At Aim, who betray'd him * ? Cleopatra. 
Who made his Childreg, s$? and poor me 


A wretched Widow ? only Cleopatra ? 


Cleo. Yet ſhe who loves him belt is Cleopatra, 
If you have ſuffer'd, I have ſuffer'd more. 
You bear the ſpecious Title of a Wife, 
To gild your Cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it : the World contemns poor me z 
For I have loſt-my Honour, loſt my Fame, 
'And ſtain'd the Glory of m x Royal Honfe, 
And all to bear the branded Name of Miſtreſs, 


” There wants but Life, and that too I would loſe 


For hint. I love. | : 
- - OSav Bet fo then ; take thy With. "Ap [Exit cu ſuis, 
Cleo. And *tis may With, | 5 
Now he is loſt for whom-aloge 1 liv'd. , 


My ſight grows dim, and every Object dances, + ' 
And ſwims before me, in the maze of __ 
My Spirits, while they vr ajy 4 wo wide up; 


They not {ink beneath a Rivals icor! | 4 


1 hel gong they Faint fie, 


) 
> their Frevgrh, . ad furnith Conn 


' 
| 
| 
| 
' 
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ine her ; who elſe mult ruige you. 
"Cleo. Vain Promiſer ! 
me, my Charmion ; nay, . your: hand too, 1ras : . 
My Grief has weight enough to fink you both... 
Condut&t me to ſome Solitary Chamber, 
And draw the Curtains round ; - 
Then leave me to my ſelf, to take alone-- 


My fill of Grief: 
There l till Death will his onkininefs weep : 
As harmleſs Infants moan themſelves ns TR [Exennt: 
Enter PEPE Dolabella.. 
Dola. Hy would. you ſhift it from your ſelf, on.me? 


. Can you not tell her you mult part ? 
Ant. 1 cannot, 

I conld pull out an Eye, and bid it go, 
And tother ſhould not- Weep. : Oh, Dolabella, 
How many Deaths are in this word De art | ! 

I dare not truſt my tongue to tell her ſo 
One Look of hers, would thaw me into Tew, 
And 1 ſhould melt till 1 were-loſt agen. 
* Dolg. Thenlet Yentidins ; 
He's rough by Nature. 
Ant. Oh, he'll ſpeak too harſhly ; 
He'll kill her with the News : Thou, only\thou.... 
Dola. Nature has caſt me;jnſoy foff, a'Mould, .. 
That but to hear a Story feign 'd for bleaſice h TONE | 
Of ſome ſad Lovers Death, moiſtens-my Eyes,- I 5. 
And robs me of my Manhood, —1 43 jy | 
So faintly ;- with ſuch fear to grieye her, Hearc, , fs tes 
She'd not believe it earneſt, = x0FY wh 
WM: .- Therefore ; { rarors _ OS. > 14 nag” + 
| oaly. u art fit : think thy ſe | _ - 5» 
4 To | wo 


And when thou ſpeak'ſt (but let it firſt be 
Take off the edge from. every Sharper ſound, ; / 
And let our parting beas gegtly made, | 
As other Loves begin.: wilt thou do.this * $0 

Dola. . What you have ſaid, Y 6cagn into my Soul, . | CS 
That, if | muſt ſpeak, I ſhall beak nk, Ep 

Ant. 1 leave you then to your fad arewel, 


I fent ker word to-meet Jov.... Go, to the oor, and 4 " 
L Prgets - % | et: $f ; why $5.3 ts 5 "Ws. j -- 0% Let 
| CS 75 * % 42 3 
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Fet her be told, I'll make her peace with mine : d v7 as © : 
Her Crown and Dignity ſhall be preſery'd, -. -26iT 


If I have pow'r with Ceſar.—O, 'be ſure 

To think on that. 
Dola. Fear not,] will remember. Anthony goes agaings the door; and comes —_— 
Ant. AndrteN her, too, how much I was conſtrain'd ; 

I did not this, but with extreameſt force : © - 

Deſire her not to hate my Memory, | 

For I ſtill cheriſh hers ;—— inſiſt on that. 2 


_ Truſt me, PII not forget it. © wt" (Ra x 
- Then that's all, (Goes out,, and returns again.) 


Wilr on forgive my fondneſs this once more 2? jb 
Tell her, though we ſhall never meet again, 

If | ſhould hear ſhe took another Love, 

The News would break my Heart, 
For every time I have return'd, T feel 
My Soul more tender ; and my next Command - 


-Now I muſt go ; 


Would be to bid her Fay, and ruine both. [Exit 
Dola. Men are but Children of a larger growth, 

Our Appetites as apt to cane: as theirs, T * 

And full as craving too, and full as vain ; - V 


And yet the Soul, ſhut up in her dark Room, - 
Viewing fo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing ; 
But, likes: Mole in Earth, buſie and blind, ; 
Works all her folly up, and caſts it outward | 
To the Worlds open view : thus 1 diſcovef'd;. 

And blam'd the Love of ruin*d anthony ; 


Yet wiſh that1 were he, to be ſo ruin'd. 
Enter Ventidius above. - 


Vent. Alone 2 and Talking to himſelf ?- concern'd too ? * 
Perhaps my Gueſs is right ; he loy'd her once, 
And may purſue it ſtill. + 
Dela. - O Friendſhip ! Friendſhip?! 
Ill canſt thou anſwer this; and Reaſon, : worſe: 
.Unfaithful in th? Attempt hopeleſs to win ; -. 
And, if I win,” undone : mere madneis all. 
And yer th' occalion's falr.*What injury 
To him,” to wear the Robe which he throws by ? 
Vent, "None, none, at all. - This happens as 1 wiſh, 
To ruige her- yer more-with Hntbony:. 
- + Enter Cleopatra, talking with Alexas, Charmion,  . 
, Iras on the other fade. 
Dola. She comes! What-Charms have ſorrow on that Face !*' 
Sorrow ſeems pleas'dito dwell with {o/ much ſweetnels 3 
Yet, now and then, a Melancholy ſmile * | 
Break .looſe;-like Lightning in a Wiater” $ night, 
And hows a moments day., | EE 


o 


_. - Yen, If ſhe ſhould love him too! Her Eunuch there ? 
That Porcpiſce bodes ill weather. 
Draw, draw nearer, 
Sweet Devil, that L may hear. 
Alex. Believe me; try [Dolabell 08s qver to Fes. 
and Iras ; eems to talk with them. 
To.make ,bim jealous ; jealovſie is like 


A poliſht Glaſs held to the lips when Life's in deadd : 
If there be Breath, twill catch the dampand-ſhow-ir. 
Cleo. I grant you Jgplouſie's a Proof of Lave, i'd 
' But *tis a weak and unavailing Med*cine ; | 
It puts out the Diſeaſe, and makes it ſhow, 
But has no pow'r to cure. 


Alex, *Tis your laſt Remedy, and ſtrongeſt too : ; : 


And then this Dolabella, who fo fit 
To practice on ? He's handſome, valiant, young, 
And looks as he were laid for Nature's bai 
To catch weak Womens Eyes. 
| He ſtands already more than half ſuſpetted 
_ Of loving you : the leaſt kind word, or glance, 
You give this Youth, will kindle him with Love : 
Then, like a burning Veſſel ſet adrift, 1 
Yow'll ſend him down amain before: the Wind, = 
To fire the Heart of jealous Anthony. * 4 TH4 £ 
Cleo, Can 1 do this? Ah no; my Love's ſo true, | 
That can neither hide it where it i is, 
Nor ſhow.it where it is not. Nature meant me 
A Wife, a ſilly harmleſs houſhold Dove, 
Fond without Art; and kind without- Deceit 
But Fortune, that has madea Miſtreſs of me, 
Haſt thruſt me ont to the-wide World, unfurniſh'd 
Of falſhood to be happy. 
Alex. Force your elf. 
THY event will be, your Lover will return 
Doubly deſirous to polleſs the good 
Which once he fear'd to loſe. 
Cleo, I muſt Attempt it ; 


But Oh with what regret ! H CExit AKE.. (&be comes up t0 Dolabella.) 


Vent, So, now the Scene draws near', they're:in my reach; 

Cleo, to Dol, Diſcourſing with my Women ! Might not [ 
Share in your Entertainment ? | 

Char. You have been 
The Subje@ of it, Madam. | 

Cleo. How ; and how ? 21x os 

Ias.” Such praiſes of your Beauty ! Pits P.'< ee 084er, 
- Cleo. Mere Poetry. . | & 
Your Roman Wits, your Gallus and Tibullus, , . 
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- Have taught you this from C:theris and” Delia. bi © Oh 
Dola. Thoſe Roman Wits have never been in egypt, . — 
Citheris we Y- za elſe had been unſung : | 
F, who have ſeen had I been born a un 
Should chuſe a-nobler Name 
Cleo. You flatter me, 
But, 'tis your Nation's vice : all of your cas 
* Are flatterers, and all falſe, Your Friend's like you. 
Pm ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. 
Dula. No, Madam ;- yet he ſent me—— | 
Cleo, Well, he ſent you—— Ft 
Dola, Of a leſs pleaſing Errand... 
Cleo. Howlefs pleafing ? 
-Lefs to your ſelf, or me ? 
Dola. Madam, to both ; 
For you muſt mourn, and | muſt grieve to cauſe it. 
Cleo, You, Charmion, and your Fellow, 'ftand at diſtance. 
* (Aide, ) Hold up, my Spirits. —— Well, now your mournful matter ; "$ 
For I'm prepar'd, perhaps can Gueſs it too, 
Doja. I wiſh you would; for*tis a thankleſs office - 
To tell iJl News : and 1, of all your Sex, 
Moſt fear c eaſing you. 
Cleo. your Sex, 
I ſooneſt conld forgive you, if you ſhould. 
Vent. Moſt delicate aJYgDces ! Woman! Woman ! ' 
Dear damv'd :inconſtanr Sex ! 
Cleo. In the firſt place,” 
I am to be toriaken; .is'r not ſo 2 - 
Dola.. 1 wiſh-l could not Anſwer to that Queſtion. 
Cle», Then paſs it o'er, becauſe it troubles you : 
I ſhould have been more eriev'd another time, 
Next, I'm to loſe my Kingdom——tarewel, egypt. 
Vet, is there any more ? 
Dola. Madam, 1 fear 
- Your too deep Senſe of Grief has turn'd your Reaſon. 
Cho. No, no, Fm not run mad ; 1 can bear Fortune:: 
And Love may be expelld by other Love, 
As Poyſons are by. Poyſons.-. 
Dola. You &'erjoy .me, Madam, 
To find your.Griefs ſo, moderately born. 
You've _— rhe worſt ; all are not falſe, like him. . 
Clo. No; Heav'n forbid they ſhould. . 
_ 1c Men are conſtant, 
_ Conſtancy deſerves Reward, that's certain, , 
Data ſerves .it-not ; bur'give it leave to hope. 
Vent. TL ſwear thou haſt my leave. 1 have enough : Fa : 
But.how to manage this / Well, P11 confider.., Ln: 


-— 
oo 


=y: OR Al for LOVE: Or, © TORY 


” Yen, If the ſhould love him too! Her Eunuch there ? 


© That Porcpiſce bodes ill weather. 
Draw, draw nearer, 


Sweet Devil, that 1 may hear. 
Alex. Believe me ; z ry | LDolabella goes aver to Chntdin 
and Iras ; eems to talk with them. 
To.make him jealous ; jealovſie is like | 


A poliſht Glaſs held to the lips when Life's in doubt: 
If there be Breath, 'twill catch the - uh and ſhow ir. 
Cleo, I grant you Jgploulie's a Proof of Lave, 7: S 


' But *tis a weak and nnavailing Mercia? | 


It puts out the Diſeaſe, and makes it ſhow, 

But has no pow'r to cure. a 
Alex, *Tis your laſt Remedy, and ſtrongeſt too : | | . 

And then this Dolabella, who fo fit $4.4 

To pradtice on ? He's handſome, valiant, young, 

And looks as he were laid for Nature's bal 

To catch weak Womens Eyes. 


| He ſtands already more than half ſuſpeted 
| Of loving you : the leaſt kind word, or glance, 


You give this Youth, will kindle him with Love : | 
Then, like a burning Veſſel ſet adrift, 4 
Yow'll ſend him down amain before the Wind, £4 
To fire the Heart of jealops Anthony. ” 71 * 
Cleo. Can 1 do this? Ah no; my Love's ſo true, - | 
Thar'l can neither hide it where it i Is, ! 
Nor ſhow.it where it is not. Nature meant me 
A Wife, a ſilly harmleſs houſhold Dove, 
Fond without Art ; and kind without- Deceit 
But Fortune, that has madea Miſtreſs of me, 
Haſt thruſt me ont to the wide World, unfurniſh'd 
Of falſhood to be happy. 
Alex. Force your ſelf. 
THY event will be, your Lover will return 
Doubly deſirous to polſeſs the good 
Which once he fear'd to loſe. 
Cleo, I muſt Attempt it ; 
But Oh with what regret ! [- [Exit AKE.. (She comes up #0 Dolabella.) 
Vent. So, now the Scene draws near, they*re:in.my reach: 
Cleo. to Dol. Diſcourſing with my Women| Might not E- 
Share in your Entertainment ? 
Char. You have been 
The Subje& of it, Madam. | | | 
Cleo. How ; and how ? 14h 
Iras.” Such praiſes of your Beauty : p us. 4 MTs 
- Cleo, Mere Poetry. ] 21 | Fs 
Your Roman Wits, your Gallus and Ti bullus, ; 
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Have tanght you this from Citheris and” Delia. y 
Dola. Thoſe Roman Wits have never been in e/Egytt, - I 
Citheris and Delia elſe had been unſung : 
F, who have ſceen——— had I been born a ibs 
Should chuſe a-nobler Name. - 
Cleo. You flatter me. | 
But, *tis your Nation's vice : all of your FOTIOY | 1 
' Are flatterers, and all falſe.” Your Friend's like you. * 
Pm ure he ſent you not to ſpeak thefe words. 
Dola. No, Madam ;- yet he ſent me———— : 
Cleo. Well, he ſent you——— \ 9 
Dola. Of a leſs pleaſing Errand... 
Cleo. How leſs pleaſing ? 
*Leſs to your ſelf, or me / 
Dola. Madam, to both ; 
For you muſt mourn, and | muſt grieve to canſe it. 
Cleo. You, Charmion, and your Fellow, [ſtand at diſtance. 
* (Ajide, ) Hold up, my Spirits. —— Welt, now your mournful matter ; "Wo 
For I'm prepar'd, perhaps can Gnefs it too, _ 
Dojs. I wiſh you would; for *tis a thankleſs office - | 
To tell ill News : and 1, of all your Sex, : 
Moſt fear eaſing, you. 
Cleo. Of all your.Sex, 
IHooneſt conld forgive you, if you ſhould. 
Vent. Moſt delicate adyances ! Woman ! Woman ! 
Dear damyo'4:inconſtant Sex ! 
Cleo. In the firſt place, ; 
I am to be forſaken; is'r not; ſo 2? * 
Dola. 1 wiſh-l could not Anſwer to that Queſtion. 
'Clev,. Then paſs it or, becauſe it troubles you : 
I ſhould have been more griev'd another time, 
Next, I'm to loſe my Kingdom——farewel, egypt. 
Vet, is there any more ? 
Dola. Madam, 1 fear 
-- Your too deep Senſe of Grief has turn'd your Reaſon. 
Ceo. No, no, Fm not run mad ; 1 can bear Fortune:: 
And Love may be expelPd by other Love, 
A3 Poyſons are by: Poyſons.-. 
Dola. You &erjoy.me, Madam, 
To find your.Griefs ſo.moderatcly. nut al 
You've mg the worſt ; all are not falſe, like him. .. ' 
_ ; Heav'n forbid they ſhould. . 
1c Menare conſtant, 
- Aip Contaey deſerves Reward, that's certain, , 
Dota erves it not ; bur'give it leave to hope. 
- Pent. Tl fwear thou haſt my leave. I have enough : eg 
But.how to manage this / Well, PII confider.., ag 
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| How often he came back, and every time *' * | Gs hy _ 
/ Vith ſomething more obliging and more kind, we2y 4 
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* Þvla. 'I came HS Hil 517 \ ery 
To tell you heavy News ; News, which I. cfonght © ; 
Would fright the Blood: from your pale Cheeks to ear z 
But you have met it with a Cheerfulneſs' 

That makes my Task more eaſje ; and my Tongus, 

Which on anothers Meſſage was employ'd, 

Would gladly ſpeak its own. | "M 7 
Cleo, Hold, Dolabella. | 
Firſt tell me, were you choſeh by thy Lord? ? 

. Or ſought you this Employment ? | 

Dola. He pick'd me out ; and, as his BolomFriend 
He Charg'd me with his wards. | 

Cleo, The Meſlage then | 
I know was tender, and each Accent ſmooth, 

To mollifie that rugged word Depart. 

Dola. Oh, you miſtake : he choſe the harſheſt words, 
With fiery Eyes, and with contrafted *ttig 
He Coyn'd Kis/Face in the ſeyereſt ſtamp'*' | | 
And fury ſhook his Fabrick like an Ba: > 
He heav'd for vent, and burſt like'bellowy 
In Sounds ſcarce humane, &* Hence, .awa yy bers | 
© Let her be gone, the blot. of my tetto 4d 


&* And bane of all my hopes : C.AII the time of this $þ ech lep ſeems mere / 


more concern +, Fill —_—_ 
& Let her be driv*n as far as Men tan think * Ix7c 


« From Mans commerce : She'll poyſon to the Center, 
| Cleo, Oh, I can bear no more ! "5 
Dola. Help, help, Oh Wretch ! Oh curſed curſed Wretch ww & 
What have 1 done ? | hgh <1 
Char. Help, chafe her Temples, Iras. DO \ 
Iras. Bend, bend her forward:quickly. _ ty er get; HEE. Br 
Char. Heav'n be prais'd, out $5.40 | | 
She comes again. WJ +5 AS 
Cleo. Oh, let him not proach me. - bf and: 
Why have you brought me, back to this loath'd Being, I 
* Th abode of Falſhood, violated Vows, 
And injur'd Love ? For Pity, let mego; 
. For, jf there be a place of long r fda ns LE +; ava 698d 
I'm fure I want it. « My diſdainful Lord © - rs es Hh 
'* Can never break that quiet ; nor awake ; | ger 
The ſleeping Soul, with bollowing i in my Tomb _ v7 $45- EIS 
Such. words as fright her hence, Unkind, unkind. : LEY 
ola. kneeling. Believe me, 'tis againſt my ſelf I wi.” | 
phat ſure deſerves Belief; 1 "injurd him : 
F Friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe words. Oh, had you ſen” 


Wt: 


I Traitor as was, for love 


_ - If Death be far, Nd 


Led 


Phe ORE we? bt. 


To add to what he hd what dear Farewels ;- . 

How almoſt vanquyht by his LOS he rted, | 

And lean'd to what mapa, 
ot J ou, 


(But what can you not do, who made me falſe.) 
I forg'd that Lye ; for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels - ro WT 
This ſelf-accus'd, Telf-puniſh'd Criminal, © fb 
Cleo. Wich how much caſe believe wre-whit we wiſh Ws 7 
Riſe, Dolabella ;, if you have been Gyllltyy. - | ©? 
I have contributed, p00 BOY, Tn 344 
Has made me Guile K Seb 
TH advance of ki wh made, was gy 
Toe ting Love by Jealogkie ; + ” 
But 4yaaghd nov HE" Oh, Oh, rather Ine laſh. 
ignobly trifle with: his heart. - - 
Ye 4 I find your Breaſt fencd round from: 
Tad rent as a Rock of ſolid'Chyyſt: 
\. bat never pierc'd. My” 
What end reaſure haſt thou thrown'awy 
And ſcatter'd like an Infant, in the: Dogan, ©. 
Vain ſums of Wealth which none | 
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Gr than far co t 


So onld 
Before we part; 


Vent. Wap ome 

Would you indeed ? os oy ion, 

Dola. 1 for this Reward, ——Dram-it not 

"Tis Tear FERN ALES" 
Vent. They turn ppon us. -/ | | 
OtGav: W hat quick Eyes has Guilt! ©... Ig 
Vent, Seem not to have obſerv'd _ 9. | Gar > 


Dota. Saw you the Emperovr, \Fowidiu 7 T 4h | ” 
Vent, No. ” | rocnitn ths 
I ſought him; but 1 heard that be was private, ber-24 | | 
None with him, it iifparchus his Freedman. | =. 
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OF#av.. Moſt glorious impudence / 
Vent. She look'd methought 
As ſhe would fay, Take your old Man, Ofavia.; . 
Thank you, F'm better here. 
Well, but what uſe 
Make we of this Diſcovery ?- 
Ocav. Let it die... 
' Vent. I pity Dolabella ; but ſhe%s-dange 
Her Eyes. have pow'r beyond Theſſalian 
To draw the Moon from Heav*n ; for a. 


: 
. 
| 


The Sea-green Syrenstaught her Voice their flatt? ry z &t* 


And, while ſhe ſpeaks, Night Seweupon the Day, 
Unmark'd of thoſe t that hear : "Then ſhe's fo charming, 


Age e buds at ſight of her, and ſwells/to - ao 
The holy Prieſts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles; 3 
'And with heav'd-hands : 
They bleſs her wantor Eyes : | | 
With a malignant joy bebold fuch any 
And, while I Curſe, deſire it. Aavveny 
Muſt needs have ſome remains 
Which may ferment into a worſe R 
If now not fully.cur'd, -I know, this minute, 
With Ceſar he's endeavouring her Peake Peateg”! : 

Oday. You have prevail q:1/&—+bwt 
I'll prove how he will reliſh this 


What, make a Strumpet's K-54 : Hire $ 17 Heart, wy jus | 


: It muſt not, ſha'not be... 


Vent. His Guards appear. -. * gon) SY 0 ent dn Hs 


Let me begin, and you ſhall ſechnd me, <5 9 181-11 1 


Ant. Oftavia, I was looking ter ime ; 


Vent. My Lord ? 


Mah are mogel! are your Letters ready 2 Theve- PORE WP af ni A 
Ba. -— gg _ Lox, are written. . h ot 3 1h 1 mr lack 
Ant. Ventidius ! l | LPrawng bins a/ide, * 


Ant, A word in private, -. 
When ſaw you Dolakella ?. . © © 

Vent. Now, -my. Lord, 
He parted hence ; and Cleopatra with bien. » 

Ant. Speak ſoftly. *Twas by my Command. he OY 
T6 bear my laſt farewel. 

Vent. aloud. It looked indeed . 
Like your farewel. 

Ant. More ſoftly ——My farewel ? | 346; 
What ſecret meaning have-you in thoſe worJy +. < 
Of, my. Farews].! ? He did it by my Order. .. 


; 4 


\ 
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Phe" ORDD wel lif* 


"Vent. aloud, Then he obey'd your Order. I ſuppoſe 
You bid him do it with all ron >. 2p 
All kindneſs and all love..”.; 

Ant. How ſhe mourn” 


The poor forſaken Creature ! 
Vent. She took it asThe ought; ſhe bore your parting. 


As ſhe did Cſar's, as ſhe would OY 
Were anew Love to come. 


Ant. aloud, Ts dot belrym 22 he F 
Moſt baſely, and y OT 
Vent. 1 thought not to dif 1 ; T have dbne, 
OGav. coming ja/N You ſeem di ,my_Lord, 
4 : 


Ant. -A._very trifle. aw, is x 
Retire,..my Love. FEW LEO” 
' Vent. It was indeed a trifle. _... "AY 


wo ſavor, | | 
. No wore, (ky halter me; nt 4% 


Thpt NG it, ' 


OGFav. Then.tis no trifle. | va, 
rot you too ſay it 
Lot, Y 


Fent. to OFav. 'Tis les ; A 
As well as I, and therefore 

Ant, Semen 

Yes": young . — 

Ny Se] "Young Dalabells 1/111, 

Vem../ Young, [ think him y: = 
And handle $60» Ky =, os tb 
But what of that 2 He went by. your 
' Indeed”tis- probable, with kin kind 
For. ſhe receiy'd it graciouſly ; ; ſhe [mild ; 


And then he grew wm F 
As 


K Ld 
"I | 


him. 


2 
5 


Squeez'd it, and w Worry fl Lit wi 
tb bluſh'd, and ſigh' and 
A ERS of Joſe a * ol 

brought er Cheek u e, a on 

At/which, he whiſper'd Ki es back al jen 
And then ſhe-cry'd aloud, That Conſtancy | 
Should. be rewarded. 

OGav.” This-Lſaw and heard. 

Ant. What. Woman was it; whom you ear an ke 
So playful with my Friend 1. - \ 444 — 
Not-C a ? »dG2W 21 Di: orig | 
Vent, Ev'n ſhe, my. Lord! p 
Ant. MyC ? | 


5 - Should Tax my ormer Choice :: - ThajelJoj'd ope- 
'. © Of olight Note; but I forgive'you 


& Wer Li $7 'E: 5 ay 


, | Vent. r do oft bad it fig B24 ic oat m7" $74. 76 i 2-2 II\" 
Is this fo ſtrang <2 M5814 o 


And not 0vide againſt © time bf a e Lxoaern { 
You know ſhe '$ not much wdt to lonk Ni hts. $60 641 
Ant. I'll think no more on; wad mot ,-t © a 
E know *tis falſe, and ſee.th etvixt JOus.+ © 41o wt » 
You needed: not have gone; ha ENG] | lvis Sts 
What harms it you {jak m4 94d * 
She's mine no'more, - and forgives, i vith9« 
Urge it no- farther, "Love. LA otro --<olands 
Odav. Are you "concerns. 1154 eb $ " 
That ſhe's found falſe ? . be my 2 tun 
Ant. 1 ſhould be; were it oz... as 4 
For, though 'tis paſt, I would Py that the Word, Vs 


Vent. What has my Age deſerw'd, os ou,ſhould wink 

I would abuſe yonr Ears with Perjury ? ' 

If Heav'n be true, mewn | | ; 
Ant. Though F wo bed 2 6 | q 

Should witneſs it, Ix une bad wwl-ewth , 
Vent. Il bring you then 4 


From Hell to prove her ſo, Nays 89 2 [ring Ak buy ju en pl 


For ſtay you muſt and ſhall. EVE 

Alex, What means my Lord? * 

Vent. To make you do what Jorg bates .hagk truth... 
You are of Cleopatra's private Counlel, 
Of her Bed-Counſel, her inns hoachs. by 
Are conſcious of each N ightly 
And watch her, as Chaldeans.da-the 
Gan tell what Signs ſhe paſſes through, what *, | 

Alex, My Noble Lord. «++ 44 


4 


Vent. My moſt Illuſtrious Pander, - 6 
_ No fine ſet Speech, no.Cadence, poturn'd Periods, ,. | 
__ a rarery home- Ja Truth,” is what: W 
my elf, o'er r maxe .40Ve.,. 
. To Dolabella. Spi ak; for. wY 
'By your Gonfe 
How near the bus! neſs - Pnage; your: 


, And when the happy honr, 4.0 (e@ 14 worn at et = | 
Ant. Speak + Ale ” INI ic ofegd. Fatt nfs 1 711004 1 
Or pleaſe YVentidius, *Care.nok juſtifies ., c 40 MOINS 
Thy injur'd Queen from Malice : dare his worlt. deR ay 
Otav. aſids, See how.he ; gives. him Courage how he Wl. | 
To find her falſe ! and ſhuts his Eyes to truth, . POtLd: 167 
Wiking to be milled 7 pe "—_ 
IN EP? Ty | ; At, . 


er 


Wn 


* 9 WORE Di "& A» 
"Hex. a lm jead for Womar's frailty NS | 
= d by deſert and pre jr the Lover ;. be. | wh 5h 
r (Divine O#avia !) may my Queen . | AGLBTs yt 
ne ibaa to you, for loving him; 2 m Fo nn +4 
Who is =_ od SD yr ng , 
her Actions a fair Re 2M 
gn Tris well, and truly ſpoken ark; 5 he * 
Alex. To y you, moſt Noble Emperour, her ſtrong Paſſion. C245 iv 
Stands not excus'd but wholly juftifid. ; 
Her Beauty's Charms alone, without her Crown, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant Vows 
Of ſighing Kings; and at her Feet were laid. 
The Scepters of the Earth, expo on heaps, 
To chooſe where ſhe would R 
She thought 4 Roman only 5 her ; ©... 
And, of all Roman only Anthony. | | "4 
And, to be leſs tnan'Wife t6 you, diflain' A 
Their lawful Paſſion. - 
"Ant. *Tis but Tonk a | | = 
on And yet, though Love, and your-unmatch'd Deſert, 
Have drawn her from the due regard 'vf Hongor, WY 
At laſt, Heav'n open'd her unwilling Eyes  M. 
To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer'd fair WT.” - 
Whoſe holy Bed the lawfully ufurpt, tw 
The ſad EffeCts of this improſperons War, ._ 
Confirm'd thoſe pious Thoughts. - 
Vent. aſide. O,” wheelfou there ? 
Obſerve him now; the Man. begins to-mend, 
And Talk ſubſtantial Reaſon, Fear not Eunuch, 
The Emperobr has giv'n thee leave to. 
Ales, Elſe had 1 never dar'd t offend his Ears + 
ma what the laſt neceſſiry has urg'd * 
forſaken Miſtreſs; yet { muſt not 
Pref t ſay her Heart is-wholly alter'd. | 
Ant. No, dare ox for thy Life, 1 Charge thee dare not | a B 


Pronounce that fatal word. 
Odtav. aſide. Muſt I bear this? Heay'n, afford me patience. % 
car -half Man, proceed.” 


Vent. On, ſweet/Eunuch my 
Ales. Yet. Dolabella, _w_ 
Has lov'd her long, he, next hy God-like Lord, 
Deſerves her beſt ; and ſhould ſhe meet his Paſſion, - 
Rejetted, as ſhe i is, by him ſhewydo— 
- Am. Hence, from my light.; for I can hear no more : 
_Ler Furies drag th (quick to Hell ; each torturing hand. 
Do thou employ, leopatra comes, 
Then joyn thou ny and help to torture her. LExit ary An wa 
| | out by Ant ns, 1 
2) -* 2a Fo «a Ofav. 34 


08a. 'Tis ot t welt)! L & R \ 447 tis - 
- Tndeed , my Lord; *is much kinks me, 


For an abandon'd, faithleſsProftitute. F” 
Ant. OfGavia, leave me : much difordera, 


Ween 1 fay. - it's MET EETETTOY 
. 0Bav. My Lord ? c20nM (N# mp irs ot 
2 Ant, 1 bid you leave me. i © 


Vent. Obey him, Madam : beſt withlrmwwwkll, | 
And ſee how this will - 

Octav. Wherein have I offended you, wp Lond,» 
That I am bid to leave you 2 Am 
- Or infamous ? Am I a Cleopatrg I's Tt boots A867 16:7] 2:45 


Baſe as ſhe is, you would not hit ms Lovre you ;- 
But hang upon my Neck, nd yg Exenſes;/ - | 
And fawn upon my Falſhood. \þ be 414 
Ant. *Tis to much, WNT eat, 
Too ecpels OGavia., 1 ſt with Sorrows | 1's 


=; Too heavy to be born-z dh 


Of Man within to aid me. Vit 7 
; OZtav. You would mourn a i. 4 304 fo 
In private, for your Lovez .who | wht S's N 


'You did but half return to me :- yapr Af oi 
Linger'd behind with her. I hear, my Lord, | 
You make Conditions for her, SUIUGY F164, 11:20 12 
And would include her Treaty. , 'Wondrows proofs 

Ob to me / 


& = Ogav. Yes, I wills; bubnevdr to-returd.” © 
& You ſhall no more be h 
+ My Lord;"my Eord, Love will tot always luſt, "1 $o 

fg neg nth los entindreh, and-difdgn ; 
*%. e her again w myou perfer to me ; © 1 
bj She ſtays bat to be call'd. Poor coren'd'Man !: - 
x a feign'd parting give ber back your Heart, '' 1 4 


.T'0 the dear, Pledges of our former Love, 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transfi 
=" Fx ſhall Cheer, by Turns, my \ Widow'd Nights ; : 
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To ſhow this Paſſion, this extreme IEP ; om m6 r 


Were I ſhe, Ee SAT I Y 


I would retire, and recolleQ GPRIOtE') (22192 245" wain-++7 


Are you my Friend, Frentidins d Hi 2947 9k rey 
Or are you turn'd a Dolabella 00gen 015 #0 1 ©7 1 ASEIT 
And let this Fury looſe ? APFES 
4 Vent. Oh, be advigd, a Mt | 
* Sweet Madani, and retire, (4p 


haugted with thisFavy. Fa wars 


F Which a feign'd Love firſt got ; for-mnPd mey”" 
*- Tho my juſt Senſe of y ma forbid me ſtay, + | - wow, 
My Duty ſhall be yours.” 'x85 4 
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So, take my laſt farewel ; for I deſpair _ 
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To have you whole; and ſcorn to take youhalf, - deck, 


Vent, 1 combat Heavn, which blaſts my be& Deſigns 211 oy | | 5 x 
My laſt Attempt mult be to win her back.z,.. : Wy = Shae” I 
But. Oh 1 fear in vain. "£7 by 1 dt LExit . 


Amt. Why was | fram'd with this plain bon Hears, | Fae 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its Griefs, and Weakneſs, --- *{ -. | + * 
But bears its workings outward to the World ? mw WA ; 

I ſhould have kept the mighty Anguiſh in, . 

And forc'd a Smile at Cleopatra's falſhood : 

O#avia had believ'd it, and hadNaid ; 

But 1 am made a ſhallow-forded Strear "uw x F 

Seen to.the Bottom : all my cleerneſs ſcorn Tm 

And all my faults expos'd ! See, _ he comes - 


Who Fn oepphanrd the ww Bucad. 7 
And worn it into Vileneſs ! £93611 24,9 | 4 
With how-ſecure a Brow, andiſpecious Form /- 0482 BAUGY 
He gilds the ſecret Villain! Sure that#ace;; | +9 
Was meant for Honeſty; but Hear youn-mateh'd it, Ute adi, 
And furaiſh'd Treaſon dut with Notes Dogs”: 4 Tn : 
To make its work more eaſie.' þ— 1” - ERA ; of 
Dola. O, -my Friend ! 


Ant. Well Dolabella, you: performid mp dieign? || 


Dola. | did, unwillingly. Wag" thy v4 3 


Ant. Unwillingly ? . | val, - 265-4 "= 
Was it ſo hard far jou to bear ar parting 2: bogs | 
You ſhould have wiſht it. © - $4 ni) win bir. 135 FS 
. , Dola. Why ? . | AW | 
Ant, Becauſe you love me. -- WON Sf 
And ſhe receiv'd my.Meſſage, with anttae., "y * 


With as unfeign'd a Sorrow, as you brought it ? 
| She-loves you, eva to madneſs, | | 
. Ant: h, 1 know it. A, ST; 
You, Dolabella, do not better know be erti n 4 
How much ſhe loves me. And ſhonld-l | | 6 
Forſake this Beauty ? This all-perfe&t- Creature ? "he oi. ENT 4 | 
Dola. 1 covld/nor, were ſhe mine. Gs | q 
Ant. And yer- you firlt - | . | 3 
Perſwaded me : how come you had | | +." 
Dota, 1 ſaid at firſt I was not fit togo,; | Mg. 08 
' I could not hear her gts; and/ibe ber ears, | NS 1 
But Pity muſt prevail : and o, # adn _— 
It may again with-you ;, for 1- have mis'd 
Thar ſhe ſhould take her laſt rr, fe, | 
She comes to claim'my word... 
&-.3 


Pk 


43 Ages * :, a 4 Ws 
bo... "> 
as < AI for LOVEx A 


OW» , * Enter alarop 
+21. Falſe Dolabella | ._ 
;, Dola, What's falſe, *thy 


p Why, Dolakel ob! l 4 vi 
"And opatra's falſe ; DM and ſehlſs [ono {Ot 
"Draw te. you wall NNN Serpents,” /'  - 
| Whoml1 have, in my kindly-Boſom 
Til am ſtung;to Death. 'W 
#+ Dola. My Lord, have I | A vt 3-1 wht... 4 
E ©: Deſerv'd tobe thus us'd ? lit, zh L. 2 is 11a 
ES as Cleo. Can Heav'n prepare - EF-houP?-.- A 
A newer Torment ? Can it find a Corſh | | fft-6. 524 
{ - Beyond our Separation ? ER 0A Bd capt 
| EY a? =.» Leben wh WF D229 82 t 16-1! 
- Bejuſt> much greater : e's ook ingeatous 
- In Ls rv ſuch Crimes. Th 
. And gnawing Vulture, were flight Pains invented 
When Jove was young, and no Exatnples khown 
+ Of mighty-Mls; or _ have cones: Ts | 1.33 
To ſuch a mo evrill poſe: the Gods At} we 1 
To find an oval Foirure, * wy two-ſock, TH. 
' Oh there's no o fare: Name, two ſlh——o me, ons os 
To me, who lock'd my Soul within your Breaſts, Ln 0! all 
Had no Deſires, no Joys, n6 Je; butyong ih nal 2 es 
When half the Globe was mine, I gave it you cy H1 24478 WI, 
In Dowry with my Heart ; I had no uſe, LN 4b] ], 21htm 
No fruit of all, but you : a Friend'agd Miſtreſs B43, a9kceft of 0:31 WW 
Was what the World could give.. Oh, Gas / 213% Sv br wi ag 
Oh, . Dolabella ! how could you betray Ve atk 
| This er Heart, which with an Infant-fondneſs nay of 
* Lay lull betwixt your Boſoms, go cnner flept nm bias. En 
- Secure of injur'd Faith ? 046 bh pavio Tr F 
- Dola, If ſhe has wrong?'d you, eel WS %08- St A09% 
Heav'n, Hell, and You revenge it., | | OE. 
».  -an. If ſhe wrong'd me, tld aCh not 
- Thou wouldit evade thy part of Guilt; but Gear ol 93 flow4 wok 
Thou loy'ſt not her. 3's 1; 
Dola. Not ſo as I love you. © bY 
Ant. Not {6 ! Swear, iwear, 1 ſay, thok « aol not love her] 
Dolag, No more than Friendſhip will allow. | 
Ant, No more ? © 6 is:Ehkt atk 5 
Friendſhip allows thee nothing thou art jur Hh th 
And yet thou didſt not ſwear thou lov'dit her, not. 3 #ftt 113 
But not fo much, no more. Oh trifling | , div Mie 0)..2” 
Who darſt not own to her than doſt-nat. Ve, 54\t: ad) detec 'f* 
Nor own to me thou doſt / Fae heard tt» 64441 WE rru 57 1295.99 21e 
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Cleo, They are Enemies. 
Ant, Alexas is not. ſo : he, he 
He, who next Hell, beſt knew! 

(To > Dola.) Why dol ſeek a —__ 5FOL 


You whom I ſent to bear my laik.l ys $+ 
iP ab. oy nar 


Return'd to plead her ſtay. 3 ak 
Dola. Whit ſhall I Anſwer ? % xre-s ne AN us ons Z. 
If to have loy'd be guilt, hen [ have ſinn'd , x39; 1 


But if to haye repented of that Love 555/100 156 +26 be ER als 1 


Cen walk any Nath, ' 0103.03.19 Nl 
et, if 1 have offended paſt forgi ad. FOE bal, 
Let not her ſuffer : ſhe.1s innocenit.; 7 n #062 -3"C008 pled yi il. , 


Cleo, Ah, mat will noe Weman.lo ho —atplh > $449). Ihivy WT 
What means will ſhe refuſl en thatHedrhs :. 20) 10. of LONG) fins 14 
Where all her joys are placdt "Ewa BB 377 fy 11,2419 5" anhls Fn" 
"Twas I blew up the Fire that COrch'c OB: | +. Med, =I*t2izÞ TED h 


To make you jealous ; and a 
1d 7” | 


kt 2 CU 135 MD1A rar 1.2 nA 7 
But all in vain ; I cou 


R < i g «a PS | # ” 
(9 0999: #47 35 OL + 


In t of all the Damms, my. Loye,br SUNG oth bo. ZThenþ nib 
AnkLo wn'd my Heart again : Ft tho 0; 5; FO(LIIP Heng wy 
And thus one inten feigning has delfroy'd - 1 1. nn ont 1g ft as 
My whole Life's truth. hy. A | 4 SE 144 " "va 
Ant. Thin Cobweb Arts of Faltoog Y Tee 
Seen, and broke through-at firſt,” wana = ( (5 /þ 7 11234-6360 dYanonDd atk 
Dola. e your MiſtreG. - : 5 4 714 5 9727 2] He cant” 
Cleo. Forgive your Friend, : ;..4{. | ME pe 
Ant, You have convinc'd your ſelves, . S taboos 1*7 

You plead each others Cauſe : What Witneſ have you, op Rte 

That you but meant to raiſe my Jealouſie ? | > 
Cleo, Our ſelves, and Heav'n, ._.. 

- Ant. Guilt witneſſes for Guilt. Hence, Love and rai; 
You have no longer place in humane = 
Theſe two/have drivn you out : avoid my bs; 
I would fot kill the Man whom I loy'd;; 

And caninot hurt the Woman ; _ but avoid me, 

I do not know how long I can be tame; - 

For, if I ſtay one minute more to think - my 

How I am wrong'd, my Juſtice and Revengo bu 1 

Will cry ſo loud within me, that WINE 63 

Will not be heard for either, ' 4 
Dola. Heav'n has but. 

Our ſorrow for our ſins ; and then deli 

To pardon won and " ſweet M 

Its darling A Attribate, which i 

As if there nab Does? in orgs.» 

And Infinite would rather mak P 


Ot to extent, * 
I can i forgits 
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ts -” for LOVE: Oy”, 


A Foe ; but not'4 Miſtreſs, and a Friend. ;. 
Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape; 
Where truſt is greateſt : and the-Sout-refign':. 


Heace from my $ght for EVEEe, ns. 0h thi 
Cleo. How ? for ever. | 
I Lo o oge moment from your %ght,. 
5 I go for ever ? 
'* My Jo my only Joys are center'd here : 
' What place have] togoto?. my own 
That I have loſt for you : or, to the Kenians 7/7; | 
'They hate me for your fake : or muſt I wander  _ 
The wide World ofer, a helpleſs, baniſh'd Woman; 
Baniſh'd for love of you ; baniſh'd from you? 
I, there's the Baniſhment !. Ok hear * me 3-weat tre; 
' With ſtricteſt Juſtice :: For 1 beg no/favour's. 
And if I have offended you: thewkili may 7 
But do not baniſh me. 
Ant. 1 muſt not hear-you. , - - 
I have a Fool within me takes your ure 'B 
But Honour ſtops my Ears, -. 


Wov'd you calt off a Slave. who follow'd:you 
Who crouch'd beneath your Spurn !— a: noplint 
See, if he gives one tear to my Departurey + 
One look, one kind farewel :- Oh Iron heart ! L.*, 
Let all the Gods look down, and judge detwixt us, 
If he did ever love / 
Ant.” No more ; Alexas !- 
Dola. A perjur'd Villain ! 
Ant. to Cleo: Your Alexas'; 
Cleo. O *twas his Plot : his ivy Deſi 
T'ingage you in my love by jealoufie, 
Hear him ; confront him. with me ;-let "—_ wu 
Ant, I hve, I have, . 
Cleo. And if he.clear me not- i 
Ant. Your Creature !'one who-hangs vpon-your Smiles ! 
Watches your Eye to ſay or to vuiilay* 
Whate'er you pleafe1 'l am not to be-ttiov'd.. 
Cleo,. Then muſt we part ? -Farewel, -my cruel Lotd, 
TH appearance. is againſt me ;z'and 1 go 
Unjuftifi'd, for ever from your ſight, 
How | have lov'd, you know ; how-y& Tlove,. 
My only Comfort i Is, I know my ſafe * 
I love you-more, ev'n now you are-unki 
Than when you lov'd me molt : ſo well; truly,” 
121 never ſtrive.againſt. it ; bur die plovcdd. 
To. think you-once wete mine. 


Is ſtabb'd by its own G ANNbEo0-uiere 5. of - 


Cleo, For pity hear me ! - | F 


we [==] +4..) PUR. _ 


The WQRLDN mag 


"Ant. Good Heav'n, they weep at parting; 
Muſt I weep too ? that calls *em innocent, _ - 


I muſt not weep and yet I muſt, to-think © v0 $a 


That I muſt not forgive 
Live; but live -wo—_wb 'tis but juſt you 0 


Who made me ſo: Live from eachiothers light: * 
Let me not hear you meet: Set all the 


| And all the Seas, betwixt your ſunder'd-Loves: -- p 


View nothing common but the Sun and Skysz 
Now, all take ſeveral ways ; 


That you were falſe, and I coti—_ mtr 


And each your own-dad fate with minedteplorey, - | 5] 
\\» ,CExemt ſenerally; . 


_ — — —_— —_— __ 


ACT V. 


Enter Cleapatra, Charmion, Aras. 


E juſter, Heav'n ; ſuch Virtue puniſted th 
Will make us think that Chande rules all 
And ſhuffles. with-s Random hand, the Lots 
Which Man is forc'd to draw. | 

Bs = his Het, 


Char. 


Cleo. I could tear out theſe Eyes, 
And had not po nor; 1a Oo 


Of doting'on, ev*n when 
Bear witneſs, Gods, you heard h bim - £03 
You whom he mock'd with imprecatifig Vows 


Of promig'd Faith——PU die, 1 will not bear it. 


You may hold me—— [She pulls ous ber Dagger, and they bold ber; 


But I can keep my Breath I can die inward, 
And choak this Love. 
Enter Alexas. 


hed ey wwe Saul fir her, 
The Queen grows de te, her in 
' Vith all the Agonies of Love and Rage, wales 7 
nd ſtrives to force its Paſlage. 
*Cleo. 'Let me go. 
At thou there, Traitor !ſ——© - 
O, for a little Breath, to vent my Rage !- ' 
Give, give me way, and let ne. 
Aex. Yes, I deſerve it, for my ill- 
Wait for me to op 
TheRuians of a falling. Majeſty ? 
To 2lace my ſelf beneath the m = cr ure MN] flaw, 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and pound 
y its oerwhelming weight ? pot too, props 


Frog p 
'd truth. 


1 


br Subjects, to preſerve tet wp you? 661.4 ol! 'VA 


Edd. - 4 
a2 Milos LOVP: Org. 
Which Courts its own Deſtru&tionpr i127 
Cleo." 1 wou'd reaſon "f 
More calmly with you. Did not yoower-ml; oF 
- And force my plain, nes and open Love -——- 
Into theſe crooked paths of ] -alonſ oy Jint'2:7ef 
-Now, what's th' event ? Fares removidy:- 1 | 
But Cleopatra's baniſh'd. Thou, thou, FERGS ; 
Has puſh'd my-Boat to open Sea'+ z toſprove,”. 
At my ſad Coſt, if thou canſt ſteer Itback; *; 
It cannot be ; I'm loſt too far; I'm ruin'd : It 
Hence, thou Impoſtor, Traitor, Devil.adnig. 
I can-no/more;: thou, and my'Griebs, thaveiſunk | | 
Me down ſo low, that | want voice to Curſe thee. 
Alex. Suppoſe from Shipwrack' d Seaman near the ſhore, 


If, from above, ſome Charitable ha 

Pull him to. fafety, hazarding himſelf 2 
To draw the others weizht ;*wer'd-he look backe * 
And Curſe him for his Pains ? '? The Caſe is yours : 
But one ſtep more, - and yo have gain'd the ES 


May. perfed this unſiciſvd work; which E-:\ 7 02 [IT 


Cleo. Look well thou do” ts 3 - Mc: 


Is mounted up the Pharos ;, from whoſe Turret, TV qi2rl ah 
He ſtands ſurveying our "'eAztyptian Gallics, i 

Engage'd with Ceſar's Fleet : now Death, obCommut. 
If the firſt happen, Fate acquits my Promiſe : .-- 


If we o'ercome, the Conqueror-is' yours. | 
Adiſtant ſhout vithin, —- * + 


A —_— 
Iras.. Hark ; they. olenbiot Wy Damo-flt 
Alex. *'Tis from the Port. 


Cleo. Ojris mak e-1t ſo, CEL. Ye 

L Enter Serapione 2: 
| Serap. Where, where's th&Qneew?: ©: -7 

Alex, How &ghafully the holy Caward ſtares! - r 


(Unhappy only to 'myſelf)-have boby | —_ 
So eaſe to his hand. TIS OS)1T off £340 [i 


* Dropping and faint, with climbjng v _ . 


Cleo. Sunk,” riever-maore to iſe, ' - ©" : [avs 

Alex. Otavid's gone, and Dolabel banihd. } bag. , 
Believe me, Madam, Anthony-isyours.-/ *:©: #1 ha i . Card w/ 
His Heart was neverel6ſb:; hee havet. off» $517 210-1159 
To Jealouſie, Love's laſt retreat pe warm bo Mr 599 { 017") 
Where it lies hid in Shades, watchfubin fehce, ! 1 raw of 
And liſt'ning for the Sound thateallwicback, - /, 107+} 0, 
Some other, any Man, ('tis ſo advanEd3) 1192 1 in þ 


Alex, Ele, what your ſitence theemens wn Anthony | 


Char. Havc comfort, _—_ _ did WOWRTL that t Ghogt Pi 


The loudneſs ſhows it near : good News, kind Heavens, » 


. As 


FTheMORDD "rs. 


As if not yet recover'd of th Aſſault,” .... 
When all his Gods, and what's more dear to him, , 
His Offerings were at ſtake, + 
Serap. O horror, horror! - | 
egypt has been our lateſt hour is come': 6” 
The Queen of Nations from her-ancient Seaty 
Is Sunk for ever.in the dark-Abyſg :/ + + 
Time has unrowl'd her Glories t9 the lah. 
And now clos'd up the Volume. ,+; 1 -, 4; 
Cleo, Be more plain : 
Say, whence thouw-com (though Fate is in thy Face, .. 
Which from thy ha Eyes looks wildly out, 
And threatens ere thou ſpeak'ſt.) 
Serap. 1 carge from Pharos z,... | 
, From viewing (ſpare mough] imagine WW; 4 
Our Lands laſt hope, your Navy.” — 


on bond F "nor, 
Thos _— ht not. | 


Cleo. n they fled: nfo 1 ng Noreen 
Serap. Nor that. I ſaw; | R X 
With Anthony, your well appointed Fleet 

Row out ; and thrice he wav'd his hand on-high, 
And thrice withicheerful Cryy; UI back :+ 
"Twas then, falſe Fortrie, like arfawning Strumpet, | 
About to leave the Bankrupt 
With a diſſembling.Smile would ki& at parting, . 
And flatter to the laſt ; the og Hark 
Now dipt from every Bank, now finoathly run 
To meet the Foe ; and ſoon indeed they met, ... 
But not as Foes. In few, we ſaw,their, Caps-. 
On either ſide thrown up : ; the egyptian Gallies 
(Receiv'd like Friends) paſt thr and fell behind 
The Roman rear : and now, they. all come forward, 
And ride within the Port. ll p 
Cleo, Enough, Serapion : 
I've heard my doom. This needed naks you Gods : 
When I loſt-Anthony, your work was.done ; 
'Tis but ſuperfluous malice. -Where's-my: Lord? - 
How bears he this laſt blow 2. + 
Serap. His fury cannot beexpreſs'd by. words : 
Thrice he Attempted headlong to have faln 
Full on his Foes, and aim'd Cefar's Galley : . 
With-held, he raves on you ; Crys, He's betray'd .: 
Should he now find you.— - 
Altx. Shun hin, ſeek your falecFy'y; 
Till you can clear yourSnnocence.- 
| Cleo, Il ſtay. . 


Wo © 0 £00690; 7 


Atex. You muſt not, haſte you to your Monumont, | 
While I make ſpeed to Caſar. * 
;& _-Cleo. Ceſar! No, 
2”  T have no buſineſs with him. | 
Alex, 1 can-work him. 
To ſpare your Life, and let this Madman min peri 

Cleo. Baſe fawning Wretch? wouldſt thow'betray him'too'? 
Hence from my ſight, I will not hear a Trdytor $ "OO 'o 
"Twas thy. Deſign brought all this ruine onus; 

Serapion , thou art honeſt ; Counſel me: | 
But haſte, each moment's _. 
Serap. Retire; you The pe not yet te nibny,. 
He who began this miſchief, ; 
"Tis juſt he _ the. Danger : let him clear you ; 
And, ſince he ofter'd you his ſervile tongue, 
To gain a poor precarious Life from Ceſar,” 
Let him expoſe that fawning Eloquence, © 
And ſpeak to Anthony. \ 
Alex, O Heavens ! I dare not, | 
I meet my certain Death, 

Cleo, Slave, thou deſerv'ſt it. - | 
Not that I fear my Lord, will I ayoi him; _ Wa 
I know him Noble : when he Sr | 
And thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd'totake” my Life ; 

But PII be juſtifi'd, and then die with 

Alex, O pity me, and let me follow 

Cleo. To Death, if thou ſtir hence. if thou enſt, 

Now for thy Life, , which ny cow ow: oa lev Char 

While mine I prize at this. Come Serapion, 'CExeunt Serap. teas: 
Alex. © ther L leſs cou'd fear of this Being, 

W hich, like a Snow-ball,” in my Coward hand, © 

The more 'tis graſp'd, the faſter melts 

Poor Reaſon ! what a wretched Aid art thou! 

For ſtill in ſpight of thee, 

Theſe two long Lovers, Soul and Body, dread 

Their final Separation. Let me think : 

What can 1 ſay, to ſave my ſelf from. Death ?- 

No matter what becomes of CO | 
Ant. within, Which way ? where? 
Vent.'within, This leads to th* Monument. 

Alex, Ah me ! I hear him ; yet I'm unprepafU : 
My gift of lyings gone ; 
And this Court-Devil, which ITo oft have ralsY, 
. Forſakes me at my need, I dare not ſtay ;* 
Yet cannot far go hence. *DOY 0” 
Enter Anthony and Ventidits Vas: { [Exit. 
nt. O nappy Ceſar ! Thou haſt Men to leaq;; © 7 It; 
+ link not *tis thou baſt copquer'd Authony : "By | 


—_ "oP : IR - ww» 
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But Rome has co er'd App I'm:betray'd. 

Vent, Curſe on this treach"rous Train = +. 
Their Soil and Heav'n infe& %em all with -Baſeneſs; ., © 
And their young Souls come tainted to the World 
With the firſt breath they draw. : 

Ant. Th? Original Viltin fure no.God created 
He was a Baſtard'of the San, by Ale. | 

Ap'd into Man :- with all his Mother's Mud 
Cruſted about his Soul. 

Vent. The Nation is 
One Univerſal Traitor ; and their Qpeen- 

The very Spirit and Extra& of %em all. 

Ant. 1s there yet left 
A poſſibility of Aid from Valour ? <4 
Is there one God unſworn to my Deſtruftion ? 

The leaſt unmortgag'd hope ? for, if there be, 

Methinks | cannot fall beneath the Fate | 

Of ſuch a Boy as Ceſar.. . 
The World's one half is - og in Anthony 
And, from each. Limb of it that's hew'd. away, . 
The Soul comes back to me. 

Vent. There yet remain 
Three Legions in the Town, - The 
| Foptoff the reſt : if Death be your 
(As 1 muſt wiſh it-now) theſe are ſþfficieat 
To make a heap about us of dead Foes, 
An honeſt Pile for burial. | 


nough... 
We'll OE cue our Stars ; but fide by fide- 
Fight emulous : and with malicious Eyes 
Survey each other's As : ſo every Death 
Thou giv'ſt, Il take on me, as a juſt Debt, 
And pay thee back a Soul. 

Vent, Now you ſhall ſee I love you, Not. a word 
Of chiding more. By my few hours of 'Li 
I am ſo plea&d with this brave Roman Fate, 

That I wou'd not be Ceſar, to out-live You, 
When we put off this Fleſh, and monat together, . 
I ſhall be ſhowa to all th* Etherial crowd : 

Lo, this is he who dy'd with*,a1tboxy., 

Ant. Who knows bnt we ma pierce through all their Troops, 
And reach my Veterans yet ? "Tis worth the tempting, . 
TP oer-leap.this Gulph of Fate, 

And leave our wand'ring Deſtinies behind. 
Enter Alexas,. trembling. 
Vent. See, ſee, that Villain ; 


Oeopatra ſtampt upon that Face,” 
WM; her cunning, all her Acts of Falſhood ! 


ſ 3 © - CORE 
+966 - - Af LOVE! Or," 
-. How ſhe looks ont through thoſe diſſthbling Eyes 1 © + + 
> How he ſets his Count'annce for deceit; , Ip ; 
t me diſpatch him firſt, 40> 5 +5 19911162 ©. (Drawing) 
_— 4 me, ſpare me. | ita 4): = # 
t, Hold ; he's not werth-your killing. On Life,” - 
CW hich thou mayſt keep, "take x I ran re | 4 
No Syllable to juſtifie thy Queen ;- Trp 
Save thy baſe tongue its Office. | | | 
Alex, Sir ſhe's gone, { Pagtlf AF uw. 
Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more” © ' /-2 - ++ SET 50 
By Love, or you. | 333 Pre 274 - 
rs Ant. Fled to her Dolabellg ! : 4A 
ite, Traitor, I revoke my Promiſe, die, © © ++ © | kill bim. 
Alex. O hold, ſhe is ws fled, | ORR,” 
Ant, She is: my Eyes St "TT -4 
Are open to her Falſhood ; my whole Life it + + 145% 
Has been a Golden dream of Love and Friendſhip. 
But, now I wake, Pm like a Merchant, rows'd =«- : 
From ft repoſe, to ſee his Velſef finking, - * 
And all his Wealth caſt o'er. Ingrateful Woman ! 
Who follew'd me, but as the Swallow. Suminer, | | 
Hatching her young ones in my kindly Beams, .: REPO 5 
Singing her flatt'ries to my morning wake ; Sg 
But, now my Winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her wings, 
And ſeeks the Spring of Ceſar. Lf Fra 
Alex, . Think not ſo : 
Her Fortunes have, In all things, mixt with yours. ; 
Had ſhe betray'd her Naval force to Rome, * * 3-43 .158..1th* 
How eaſily might ſhe have gone to C#ſar, 68:4 1? 
| Secure by ſuch a Bribe ? | 
Vent. She ſent it firſt | 
To be more welcome after. 
Ant. *Tis too plain | 
Elſe wow'd ſhe have appear'd, to clear her ſelf. 
Alex. Too fatally ſhe has ; ſhe could not bear 
To be accus'd by you ; but ſhut her ſelf 
Within her Monument : look'd down, and fighd ; 
While, from her unchang'd face, the filent tears - 
Dropt, as they had not leave; but ſtole. their parting, 
Some undiſtinguiſh'd words ſhe inly murmur'd ; 
At laſt, ſhe rais'd her Eyes ; and, with ſuch Looks | 
As dying Luerece caſt, ; 3 >.< 
Ant. My heart forbodes — Y ; 
Vent. All for the beſt : go on. 
Alex, She ſnatch'd her Ponyard, | by 
Agd, ere we cou'd prevent the fatal Blow, w4 


Plungrd it wighin her Breaſt ; then rurdd tome, © 2 + op, 


The WORD vel bf. 

Go, bear my Lord (faid ſhe) my laſt Farewel ; 
And ak him if he yet ſuſpe& my Faith.” * 
More ſhe was ſaying, but Death ruſh'd betwixt. 
She half pronounc'd your Name with her laſt Breath, - 
And bury'd bat within her. | ©9D 4 

Vent, Heav'n be þ raxy | "os 1 

Ant. Thea art innocent, my poor dear Loye ? 
And art thou dead ? 
O thoſe two words! their Sound ſhov'd be divided > 
Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy'd ; or hadſt thou liv'd, 
And hadſt been true——Bur Innocence and Death ! 
This ſhows not well above. Then what am I, 
The Murderer of this Truth, this Innocence? 
Thoughts cannot form themſelves in words fo horrid 
As can expreſs my Guilt ! 

Vent. Is't come to this ? The Gods have been too gracious; ' 
And thus you thank *em for't.: '-... 
nt, to Alex, Why ſtay*ſt thou here ? 
Is it for thee to ſpy upon my 
And ſee its inw 


- 


mourning ? Get thee heace ; 
Then get EU NE Od Lnens, what now 
Becomes a Roman Emperour to 
EE £0 ym ga 
His betrays it. - The joy to 
She's yet alive, compleats the Reconcilement. 
Pve ſav'd my and her. But Oh ! the Romans ! 
Fate. comes $00 faſt my Wit. 
Hunts me too hard, and meets me at each double : 
Vent. Wou'd ſhe had dy*4 a little ſooner though, 
Before OFavia went ; you-might-have treated :  , 
Now *twill look tame, and wou'd not be receiv'd. 
Come rouze ſelf, and lets die warm together. 
Ant. 1 will not fight : there's no more work for War. 
The bugneſs of my hours is done, © 
Vent. Ceſar is at your Gates. wag 
Ant. Why, let him enter, +« " 26l 
He's —_ now. At WF a 
Vent. Lethargy t into your Soul 2 4 
Ant. "Tis but a ſcorn of Life,” and juſt deſire 
To free my ſelf from Bondage. ' 
Yent. Do it bravely. { 
Ant, I will ; but not by fighting.” O, Fentidius : | 
What ſhou'd I fight for now ? My Queen is dead. 
I was but great for her ; my Pow'r, my Empi 
Were but my Merchandiſe to buy her Love ; 
And conquer'd Kings, my Factors, Now ſhe's dead, 
Let Ceſar take the World, , 
An Lwpty Lirgle, fince the Jewel's gane, KR 


. + 
& * 


qF Al for LOVE: "Or; 

Which made it worth my ſtrife : my Bring's nguſcons 

For all the Bribes of Life are gone away, | | 
Vent. Wovu'd you be taken 2, £1: rit: 7 "oF $6 
Ant. Yes, I wou'd be taken; | EI) P 4-0 

But, as a Roman ought, dead, my Yentidius : do of 

For Pl convey my Sou from | Ceſar's reach, 

And lay down life my ſelf. *Tis time the World. 

Shou'd ow a _— and know CRT. 

We two have kept its Homage 'in 

And bent the Globe on mn ide wetrod, 

Tell it was dinted inwards 1. Let hit-walk- - + 

Alone upowt ; I'm weary of my part. 

My Torch is out ; and the World ſtands before me - 

Like a black Defart, at the;appraach of Night :.. 

I'll lay me down, and ſtray no. father on. of 5eg7 eh | 
Vent. I cou'd be.griey'd,, | A OT 

But that III not out-live you : chooſe your Death S>}* 109" {n2. 77 ; 

For, I have ſeen him in ſuch various ſhapes, . | <i dy 

I care not which I take : I'm only troubled. . 2345 nom 4.) 

The Life 1 bear, is worn to ſych-a Rag, /- - iramots bs, ht 47 

"Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh Mdend.: Momo 10 

We threw-it. from us with a better Grace. 1 4 nf en 

That, like two Lyons taken in the Toils, lis 2907 trol aff li. + 

We might at. laſt thruſt 'out our paws, and yornd PLoS fired” 

The Hunters that incloſe us. mr vil, 
Ant.- ] have thought ont... L402 499 Pris Hr vin by 


. T þ 


 Pentidius, you mult live. HY; «16 + TIP". wer" 


Peig. 1 muſt not, > Me 21 p: nh Mis 
Ant. Wilt thou not we, t pak or god _ ARNE 
PONG 7 - 


. To ſtand by my fair Fame, and guard th' *p Tp ef 

From the ill Tongues of Men ?-- - bore © opng 2. gd #51 
Vent. Who Rel guard ane; "= 2 p FTgs Pd» + wc , | 
For living after you ? - P57 oro Code on Hh 1 


Ant. Say, 1 command it. re; 

Vent, If we die well, our Deaths will ſeak chamſeres, $923 27 wa 
And need no living Witneſs. 5 a” 

Ant. Thou haſt lov'd me, - Soy 9:4 
And fain I wou'd reward thee': 1 muſt die; - SINE 
Kill me, and take the Merit of my-Death'. * - {1 >: 4 7 
To make thee Friends with Ceſar. FIEY : 1 


Vent, Thank your kindneſs, - 04S overd 3 24 f 


You faid I loy'd'you ; and, in 
You bid me turn a Traitor : did: thigh”! 5 348 
You wou'd have us'd me thus Þ that 1 ſhan'd die 1 Tat: 
With a hard thought of you ? TIT 9? 

Aat. Forgive me, Romagg/. . vin nach | 
Since | have heard of Cleopatra's Death, | 5 on {173} offs i654; 


o 


My:Reaſon beats no rule upon my Tongues 72m. «> ff {ani yIge 


'2 $4 [2 


 — 


The WORLD vebhe 


| lets my thoughts break all at Random out : 4 | "KJ 
've thought better ; do not deny me twice. - 16 nely 2b br& 
" By Heav'n, 1 will not 1-7 ©: | w VI 7 

Let it not be i? ont-live you. | +) 
Ant, Kill me firſt, 


And then die thou :*for 'tis but juſt thon ſervo | | 5 289 
Thy Friend, before thy ſelf, bt $2115 1.0 bid it off 
Yent. Give me your hand. | ;M o9 
We ſoon ſhall meet pgaiti. :Now farewel, Emperour. F / (Embrace. 


Methinks that word”s too cold to.be my laſt : | 4, 

Since Death ſweeps diſtinQtions, Fay Privacds” - 

I will not make a bus'neſs of a trifle : 

And yet I _ look on you, and kill you ; 

"yy turn * nat = *% | 

ſtrike home = % ach; /22EF &þ —_ F 4 

—_ ud? as my Sword will rea | Kills b1maſelf. 
Ant. O thou miſtak'ft ; / IC! 4 

That wound was none of thine : give it me back : 

Thou robb'ſt me of my Death. © FAD. 
Vent. 1 do indeed ; of il 1 

But, think *tis the firſt time I Cer Jeceiv'd y you; 

If that may plead my Pardon. And you, Gods, 


Forgive if you will ; for I die perjur'd, ? | 
pl han kill my Friend. | (Dies. 
> ay p Rey lng __ RD. | | T 
y Queen e got rt KH ; is 
And te lag of Hine ———Gont on? 


Is Death no more ? He ug'd him 
With a familiar kindneſs : ere he 
Ran to the Door, ndges » NAT. 
As who ſhow'd fay, Y are welcome at all hours, 
A Friend need give no war  AEIEnS Ing 
For all the Learnd are by profeſſion. 

"Tis not worth - 
My farther thooght : for Death, for ought I know, | 

Is but to think no more Here's to be ſatisf'd. ( Falls on bis Sword. } 
Pre miſt my heart. O unperforming hand ! | | 
Thou never cow'dſt have err'd ina worſe time. 

My Fortune jades me to the laſt ; and Death, 

Like a great Man, takes ſtate, and makes me wait | | 

For my Admittance—— 0 (Trampling within. 

Some perhaps from Ceſar : *::8& N 

If he ſheu'd find me living, and ſuſpe&” 

That | plaid booty with my Life !-Pl mend | | 

My work, ere they can reach me. (Riſes upon bis Knees.) 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras.' 

*Elev, Where is wy Locd ? where is he ?  K2 Cbars. 
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— IN 
— — —— — YE  — 


7 Fs 


_— 


' We live both. Sit thee down, my Cleppavrs 


Mor LOVE: Or, 


- Char, There he lies, 


| And dead FVentidius by him. 


Cleo. My fears were pays ; I'am come too late, 
© that accur?d Aexas!' 
Ant; Art thou living ? 


_ Or am I dead before-I knew ? and thou- 


The firſt kind Ghoſt that meets me ? 
Cleo, Help me Seat him. 

Send quickly, ſend for help.:. 
Ant. 1 am anſwer'd. 


4+ 
LIES 


Fil make the moſt I can of Life, to ſta 
A moment more with thee. 
Cleo. How is it with you ? 
[LAnt. *Fis as with a Man 
Removing in a hurry ; all pack'd up, 
Bat one dear Jewel that his haſte orget ;- 
And he, for that returns upon the ſpur : 
So I come back for thee. : 
Cleo, Too long, you Heav*ns, you have been ol tas me. 
Now ſhow your mended Faith, and give me back 
His fleeting Life. 
Ant. It will not be, my Love. 
I keep my Soul by force. - 
Say but thou art not- falſe, 
Cleo. *Tis now too late _ 
To fly I'm true : Il prove it, and die vith-you; 
Unknown to me, Aexas feignd:my Death :- 


y 


Which, when I knew, I ha ed to prevent, 


This fatal conſequence. My Fleet betray'd.x- 

Both yon and me. 
Ant. And: Dolabella. 
Cleo. Scarce eſteem'd before helev'd;; -bot- hated now. . 
Ant. Enongh > my Life's not long cnovg gh for-more., 

Thou ſayſt thou wilt come after : I believe thee ; 

For I can now ns w_—_ wa _- fayſt,.. 

That we: , 
Cleo, I w ——_— 

Doubt not, my Life, 1 Il come, and quickly -too :.- 


__ Caeſar ſhall triumph o'er _— of thee. 


nt. But grieve not, while thou-ſtay'ſt 
Think we have had a clear and glorious day ; 
And Heay'n did kindly to delay the Storm - 

Juſt till onr cloſe of Ev*ning, Ten years love, _ 
And nat a-moment lot, but all improv'd 

To tly utmoſt Joys ; What. Ages have we liv'd ?. 
Aud now to die each others ; and, — 


- My laſt diſaſtrous Times : 


* (Rens to bim,) 


(They place bins in a Chair, 


While hand in hand we walk in Groves below, - 
Whole Troops of Lovers-Ghoſts ſhall flock gbout-us, 
And all the Train be ours, | 
Cleo, Your words are like the Notes of dying Swan, 
Too ſweet to laſt, Were there ſo many hours 
For your unkindneſs, .and not one for Love ? 
Ant, No, not a minute, This one kiſt—— more worth 
Than all I leave to Ceſar. 
And _ Ten EY iſle , for that _ 
My Lord, my Lord : on. ve being z. 
Sigh to me, if you cannot freak, ry : 
One look : Do any thing that ſhows you live. 
tas. He's gone too far,.to hear J0u'5 | 
And this you ſee, a Lump of ſeaſl Clay, : 
Fhe leavings of a Soul. | 
- _ ig rogue Madam, 
e charg'd you not to grieve, 
Cleo, And III obey him, 


I have no toy ohne to-know... f 
Wit, his Wife, my Charngon ; 


What ſhould becoine of h 
For 'tis to that-high Title I aſpire, . . 

And now Fi not dic leſs. Let dull Olevia 
Survive, to-mourn hi : my Nobler Fate 
Shall knit our Spouſals with a tie too ſtrong - 
es Will you then BL Ke, 

48. you then Qle ett bog 
Cleo, Why hovat thou pate that cha 2 
Iras. Ceſar is moſt merciful. 4.4... | * 
Cleo, Let him beſo 2 - 

To thoſe that want his Mercy : my poor Lord 
Made no ſuch Cov'nant with him to ſpare me _ 


A SpeRacle to baſe Plebezan.Eyes,z 


While ſome dejected Friend of 4 07 rai 
Cloſe in a Corner, ſhakes his Head, and mufters.. © 
A Secret Curſe on her who ruin'd him ? WY x 
I'll none of that. : | 

Chay. Whatever you reſolve, 
PI follow ev'a to Death. 

Iras. I only fear'd-. ep 
For you ; but more ſhou'd fear ta liye without you, }. 

Cleo. Why, now *tis as it ſhou'd be. galch, my Friends, 
Diſpatch ; ere this, the Town's in Cſar's hands : | 
My Lord looks down concern'd, and fears my ſtay, 

Leſt I ſhou'd be ſurpriz'd ; 7 
- Keep him not waiting for his Love too Topg. . _ 


/ 
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(Dies) 


You,. 
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* You, Charmion, bring my Crown and richeſt Jewels, 
i With em, the "Wreath of Viftory I made 
(Vain Augury !) for him who now lies dead ; 

'You, Iras, bring the Cure of all our Ills, | 
Iras. The, Aſpics Madam ? * | | | 
Cleo. Muſt I bid you twice ! Exennt Char, : 

'Tis ſweet to die, when they word force life on the, L Ce. AF 

To ruſh into the dark aboad of Death, I 

And ſeize him firſt ; if he be like my Lore, | 

He is not frightful fare. 

We're now alone, in ſecreſie and Mehee s 

And is not this like Lovers ? I ma 

Theſe pale, cold Lips ; Oavia Tt fee r me ; ; 

And, Oh! *tis better far to have hi | 

Than ſee him in hex Arms—©—I0 , Welcome. 

Enter pee, Iras. - 

Char. What muſt be done ? c* | 
Cleo. Short Ceremony, Friends : TEND 7 CIS 7 4 CL 

But yet it muſt be decent. Firſt, this Lanrel pt te Go OS. 

* Shall Crown my Hero's Head : he fell ys Ine: Sr 


Nor left his Shield behind him. 1 though 
Cowdſt triumph o'er thy ſelf; an Wo 


Wert worthy © to triumph. & 70% 
Char. To what end FE I Ws 
Theſe Enſigns of your Pomp and Royalty p F ES (oh 
Cleo. Dull, that thou art !-why,, 1s to met my Le ;\ ROTEFE 7% 
As when I ſaw him-firſt, 6n Cydnos bank” uy nts ls oy 

All ſparkling, like a Goddeſs, fo EE FF y 
=o” Fo bop 


; qa him _ "if : Roe | 
match my firſt, in Glory haſte, both rt ons : 

And dreſs the Bride of Anthony. _ 4 Fx " Supe {Pf 5 Ht 
Char. "Tis done, ON. all K 4 a $a. - 
Cleo. Now ſeat me by my Lon, aha tis ic; nn Ws 0s 

For I muſt Conquer Ceſar too, like ef IE eo, pot 

And win my ſhare o*th CIT, you.dear Relids CE 

Of my Immortal Love; A 

O let no Impious hand remove you hence; | 'S 

But reſt for ever her : let «Egypt give 

His Death that P&ce, which it. deny*d his Lite., | 


Reach me the Casket. 
Iras. Underneath the fruit the Aſpick lies. -. 
Cleo. putting aſide the leaves, Welcome yo nd Deceiver ! ! 
Thou beſt of Thieves; who, with an eaſie key | 
DYy'ſt open Life, and unperceiv'd by us, oe 
En ſteal us from our ſelves : diſcharging  bBh 
> Hs dreadful Office, better than himſelf, 


_ og Safin ſo gently into lumber, | 
$ by, eceiy'd by his own Inge; And 


The WORLD wel bf. 


as _ himſelf but Sleep. 
. within, The Queen, where is ſhe? 
The 1 own is yielded, Ceſar $ at the Gates. 

L 0 pom too my to foruds the _— of Death. | 
Haſte, bare my Arm, and rouze the Serpents fu [ Holds out ber Arm and 
Coward Fleſh—— "me "9 draws it back. "=D 
Would'ſt thou conſpire with Ceſar, to betray me, 
As thou wert none of mine? I'll forcethee to't, 


And not be Nw | 
But bring my my Sonl to Anthoy... [Turns afide, and then ſhows 
Take hence ; the work is done. ber Arm bloody. 
Serap. within, Break ope the Door, | 
And guard the Traitor well,; '.--, 
Char. The next is ours. © 
Iras. ow, F=. to be worthy . | 
Of your great Miſtreſs. + [They apply the Aſpicks. 
Cleo, Already, "Death 1 feel thee in my. Veins 3 
2 o with ſuch a will to find. my Lord, 
t we-ſhall quickly meet.” | 
A heavy numbaeſs creeps through 


And now the hy -Head : mp 
As o__ Tis vaniſt'd io 4 | 
' Poa where? © wo fo flew, 
And 4 lay - 00h brafe Eg $x'q as Sas 
ow us, can s.) Iras at- &, and die; 
*""Charmio Chirmion nd kung aw , as d hr et >. C501 
nier je rieſts, Alexas' Egyptians. B03 ” OY : 
2: Prieſts. Behol » what havoc Death hay mace 7” 3 ng A+ | 


Tg ws LR.” 
Chr 6 this wal dons? | ox OE 
Char. Ye ace * 1 Gen har ad lie Gre the laſt ' a" 32 4 2 ns 


Of her great Race : I 
Alex. *Tis true, . | 
She has done well : much better thus to ae. * 
* Than live to-make a Holy-day in Roman. &, RS 
Serap. See, 1ee how the Lovers fit in State together, 4 I 
As they were giving Laws to half -7 rh | vip 
Ti ingreſin of a Smile lefs.in- a <1 
Shows ſhe dy'd pteagd.with hin: "ho hom ſhe livd,. * 
And went to Charm him in another World. PEEK ls 
Ceſar's juſt entring ; grief has now no leiſure. 
Secure that Villain, - as our pledpe of fafety - C3: 
To grace th? Imperial Triumph. Sleep, bleſt Pair, _ ha 
Secure from humane Chance, lang Ages, ouky | 
While all the Storms of Fate fiy c'er your banb4 
And Fame, to late Poſterity, ſhall tell, 
No Lovers liv'd ſo great, or dy'd ſo well.. 


"EPILOGUE. 


Oets, like Bikers, when Reaſons fall, 

Have one ſute Refer / beft and that's to rail? _- 

* Fop, Coxcomb, or. thunder d rhroigh the Pit; - 
And this is all their Equ Equipage 72 


8.4 


| Tir vore thas one Cas adore 


We wonder how the Devil this diff2rence grows, 
" Betwixt our Fools in Ver e, apd-yours in. roſe ? 
For, *Faith, the quarrel rightly underſtood, 
Tis Civil War their own Fleſþ and Blood. 
-- The Thread-bare bo hates the Coat ; 
And ſwears at the Gilt Coach, but +a | 
For "tis obſert/@ of every Sc LT: 
He grows a Fop foros 4s &er od 
Pranes up, and asks his 694 y 
+ beſt fie | #”. | 
- Nor Os poten ro hey OY 
'or Lagu it juſt as you t TIN; 1. OS 
3 55g «INS bis þ3,40 8 : k | 
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